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thing for you in this issue. Page 38 
gives you an up-close-and-per- 
is one wild sonal look at five of our lovely “Key 
of debauchery! Girls” that dance at some of our 
For all you naughty little humpers Penthouse Clubs. Not only will you 
out there this expanded issue gives stroke yourself gazing and drool- 
you more of what you're yearning ing at their wares, but you also 
for. Size does matter and this big- to vote for your favorite to becom 
ger, better, and bolder issue hits 
you right between the legs! 

The holidays are about shar- 
ing, and being with the ones you 
love. They're about getting that 
warm, fuzzy feeling all over, and with all the 
never wanting the good times to 4 : 


е pages that follow. 
your warm and fuzzy feeling f E be inspired to write 
ies from your hot honey squirt- ale of your own. We'd 

share it with your fellow 


and it really lit his fire 
She looked so sexy 
stretched out naked on our 
bed, her eyes closed, the 
palm of one hand resting on 
her pubic mound. Vicki, my 
wife, hadn't expected me 
home this early, and | stood 
fascinated at the bedroom 
door, watching her bring 
herself to an afternoon 
delight. | had never seen 
her masturbate before that 
day, although she had 
never denied that she did. 
She was so engrossed in 
her sexual fantasy as she 
fingered her clit that she 
hadn't heard me come 
down the hall, and didn't 
See me standing there now. 
| shook with the erotic 
excitement of secretly 
watching her, admiring her 
nakedness, savoring the 
roundness of her breasts 
and how they heaved with 
each labored breath. I 
thrilled at the glistening 
Slickness between her 
thighs, the gorgeously sen- 
suous curve of her ass 
cheeks as they surrounded 
the sexy splayed pussy her 
fingers were working on so 
diligently. 

| wondered what she was 
picturing in that lovely head 
of hers, but when | looked 
out the window into the 
backyard | got a good idea. 
A shirtless hunk in his early 
30s was working on the 
brick barbecue we were 
having put in. His muscles 
rippled and testosterone 
practically oozed from his 
sweat glands, and now | 
knew what was inspiring my 


wife as she diddled her clit 
while lying completely 
naked on our bed in middle 
of the afternoon. 

| stood quietly watching 
her, still deeply immersed in 
her private sexual pleasure. 
She had never evinced a 
desire for other men, or 
admitted that she could 
possibly fantasize about 
fucking a construction 
worker in her husband's 
bed; but there she was, 
playing with her pussy while 
a half-naked hunk worked 
just a few yards from our 
bedroom window. 

When my panting wife 
came, her whole body went 
tense. She pulled her knees 
up, spread her legs wide 
apart and inserted a finger 
deep into her vagina, which 
constricted around it as she 
savored the intensity of her 
private orgasm. She 
moaned, then almost 
purred, and | thought she 
looked incredibly erotic, 
lying on the bed with her 
pussy splayed and filled 
with an attentive finger while 
her body convulsed and 
trembled with her climax. 

| couldn't help wondering 
to myself whether, if that 
bricklaying hunk worked 
here for a few more days, 
my wife would end up fuck- 
ing him. Or would she just 
go on dreaming about 
doing it while she watched 
him naked from our bed? | 
could picture them on the 
bed together, his young 
cock driving rapidly in and 
out of my wife's pussy. My 
imagination conjured up the 
scene in vivid color. 

| was brought back to 
reality by a movement on 


the bed, as Vicki brought 
her glistening finger from 
her cunt and slipped it into 
her mouth, gleefully sucking 
her own juices off her finger, 
smiling contentedly all the 
while. | quickly moved away 
from the door and snuck 
quietly back down the hall 
and out of the house. 

| waited for three days 
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before coming home early 
again, figuring that it would 
take at least that long for 
Vicki to get up the nerve to 
invite our hunky worker 
inside for a "cold drink"—if 
she ever did. That Thursday 
| took off early and entered 
the house at about the 
same time as before. 

The place was quiet as I 


walked silently from room to 
room. When | got to the end 
of the hallway | heard the 
soft sound of heavy breath- 
ing, and a familiar steady 
squeaking sound. It was the 
springs of our mattress that 
| heard, and my heart took 
a sudden leap, as did my 
cock. But | told myself not 
to get too excited, as she 
might be pleasuring herself 
as before while watching 
our bare-chested construc- 
tion worker in the back yard. 
But as | peeked around 
the open door, | saw what | 
had imagined just a few 
days before. There on the 
bed was my naked wife, sit- 
ting up and riding her 
“bronco” as though he was 
a stallion in stud service. 
With every bounce of her 
body his cock rammed up 
into my previously proper 


wife and brought a grunt 
from deep in her throat that 
was like nothing | had heard 
from her in years. 

| watched with a kind of 
dark erotic appreciation as 
this woman who had always 
denied she could ever have 
an affair screwed this young 
bricklayer with such joyous 
sexual abandon as he 
drove repeatedly into her 
willing pussy. Fuck her 
good, my friend, | whis- 
pered softly, hoping that 
some day | would be able 
to say it to him out loud. Fill 
that pussy with your virile 
seed. 

Later that night, as | was 
eating that very pussy, | 
could taste the musky flavor 
of sex on her labia and in 
her pubic hair. | wanted to 
ask her, “Did you enjoy your 
afternoon fuck?" But | kept 


silent, and simply enjoyed 
the mental image of the 
naked construction worker 
screwing my wife on our 
bed. 

Over the next few days | 
noticed that there had been 
little progress on the barbe- 
cue, and | imagined the 
young hunk screwing my 
wife all day long. The irony 
of it was that | was paying 
another man an hourly 
wage to fuck my wife all 
day. But if she was enjoying 
it as much as she seemed 
to be, it was indeed money 
well spent— particularly if 
her enthusiasm expanded 
to cover our bedroom time 
as well. And | thought back 
to the days when her eager- 
ness for sex with me 
matched that which she 
showed with her bricklayer. 

It was almost a week 


before | summoned the 
nerve to confront her about 
having sex with her young 
stud, whose name, | had 
now remembered, was 
Enrico. | told her frankly that 
she smelled like semen 
when | went down on her 
that Wednesday night. She 
raised her head and looked 
guilty as | began to lick her 
pussy. 

"Yes, you taste like sex," | 
said as | inserted my 
tongue into her opening. | 
drew her clitoris into my 
mouth, sucked on the nub, 
then slid my tongue the 
length of her pussy. “It 
would be all right if you had 
a lover,” | said then. “I 
would understand.” 

Vicki looked at me 
between her legs, the blood 
draining from her face. She 
had been caught, and now 
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| needed to assure her it 
was really all right. 
“Someone like Enrico,” | 
said, “would be hard to 
resist. Don't you think?” She 
nodded slowly, not sure 
how much | knew, but cer- 
tain now that | knew some- 
thing. “Have you ever 
fantasized about him?” | 
asked, between gentle licks 
on the length of her labia. 
Again, she simply nodded, 
slowly, measuring my reac- 
tion, trying to figure out how 
much | knew. 

“| can imagine a horny 
housewife masturbating on 
her bed while a man like 
that works just outside her 
window," | said. | took her 
entire vulva into my mouth, 
flicked my tongue between 
her lower lips, then pushed 
itinto her cavity. “Have you 
done that?” | asked, looking 
into her eyes as | raised my 
head again. Vicki paused, 
then nodded again, ever so 
slightly, lowering her eyes. 

“Ever fuck him?” was my 
next question. When she 
didn't answer | kissed her 
pussy. “It's okay if you 
have,” | assured her. “Was 
he good?” Still not speak- 
ing, she answered with 
another nod of her head. 

“Does he like fucking 
married women?” | asked. 

“Yes,” she answered, 
finally allowing herself to 
vocalize her confession. 

“Horny housewives like 
you?” | said, running my 
tongue the length of her slit. 

She nodded. 

“| hope you will fuck him 
again,” | said. 

“Tomorrow,” Vicki whis- 
pered, almost fearfully, and 
my heart filled with joy as 


she said it, knowing that 
there were no secrets any- 
more, that we were now col- 
laborators in her desire. 

“Good,” | told her. "I love 
smelling your lover's semen 
in your pussy after he's 
fucked you.” She stared at 
me wide-eyed, as if unable 
to believe what she was 
hearing from me. So | told 
her everything. "| saw you 
last week,” | confessed. “1 
came home early and 
watched you. It was fabu- 
lous! | loved seeing it. You 
looked so good being 
fucked by our handyman.” 
She still stared, but the fear 
was fading from her eyes, to 
be replaced by something 
like lust. “Has he come in 
you today?” | asked her. 

“Yes,” she said softly. 

“Good,” | said, “I want to 
add my semen to his.” 

And | did just that, fuck- 
ing her wildly and filling her 
with so much spunk that it 
leaked out and ran down 
her crotch to the crack of 
her ass, pooling around her 
anus. She was wild too, 
coming twice before | was 
finished. 

“You really don’t mind?” 
she questioned as we cud- 
dled a few minutes later. 
“Me with Enrico?” 

“It really does turn me on 
to think of you being fucked 
really well by someone who 
tings your bell,” | told her 
honestly, adding, "I'd love to 
watch him fuck you again." 

When | got home the 
next day Vicki looked like a 
woman who had, once 
again, been thoroughly and 
sensationally fucked. Her 
cheeks were pink and her 
neck was still flushed. 
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“When did he leave?” | 
asked as | kissed her. | 
could taste him on her lips 
as | waited for her answer. 

“About an hour ago,” she 
said with a sinful grin, finally 
accepting that | was okay 
with her fucking other guys. 
| slipped my hand down the 
front of her shorts, over her 
pubic patch, and between 
her wet and sticky pussy 
lips. 

“He left it all wet,” | 
teased, pushing my fingers 
deeper into her puffy slit. | 
curled my finger and 
searched for her G-spot, 
then pulled it out of her and 
lifted my wet finger to my 
nose. “It smells like semen,” 
| said. “Did he fill this mar- 
tied lady’s pussy with his 
hot young come?” 

Vicki nodded with a 
naughty grin that curled the 
corners of her mouth, a 
mouth that had just recently 
held the cock of the man | 
had hired to build our bar- 
becue. | wondered what 
would happen when the 
barbecue was finished and 
Enrico moved on. But | was 
sure we could find a 
replacement for him. Maybe 
several...—L.S., 
Scranton, Pennsylvania 


It's true what they say: 
The older the fiddle, 
the sweeter the song 


My husband and | were 
being overwhelmed by bills 
last year, so to help out a lit- 
tle | took a part-time job as 
a housekeeper at a local 
nursing home. My duties 
consisted mainly of clean- 
ing the rooms of the elderly 
people who lived there. | 


worked with two other 
women who were both in 
their mid-30s, as am |, and 
we had a lot of fun. We 


knew the horny old men 
were checking us out as we 
worked, so we all played it 
up and teased them a little, 
as much for their amuse- 
ment as for ours. 

One тап in particular, 
named Jim, was always 
present when we cleaned 


“We knew the horny old men were 
checking us out as we worked, 
so we played it up and teased 
them, for their amusement” 
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his room, and really 
seemed to have fun check- 
ing us out. One day when | 
went in to clean he was sit- 
ting on his bed, reading a 
magazine. As | got closer | 
saw that it was a porno 
magazine. | made some 
comment about how | 
hoped he was enjoying it, 
but instead of responding 
he set the magazine down 
beside him, and | nearly fell 
over. His hard cock was 
exposed, which was shock- 
ing enough; but in addition 
to that, it was huge—maybe 
eight inches long, and 
pretty damn thick too! 

Jim apologized as he 
stuffed himself into his 
loose-fitting shorts, but 
there was a little gleam in 
his eyes as he said that he 
hadn't expected me and 
hadn't had time to put it 
away. Awkwardly | told him 
not to worry about it, and 
went about cleaning his 
room. 

But that night | could 
scarcely think of anything 
else, and my husband 
finally asked me if | was 
okay. | said yes, but still 
kept thinking about Jim's 
tool. 

The next day | wore sexy 
black lace panties and 
white thigh-high stockings 
under my cleaning uniform, 
and on the way to work | 
stopped and bought some 
condoms. | knew | shouldn't 
be thinking what | was, but I 
still wanted to have them, 
just in case. 

After the residents had 
eaten breakfast | went to 
Jim's room. That was gener- 
ally a slow time for us in 
housekeeping, so | knew | 


wouldn't be missed. Jim 
was sitting on his bed wear- 
ing a satin robe. He smiled 
when he saw me enter, and 
asked why | was so early. | 
told him I'd gotten him a 
present, and | reached into 
my pocket and pulled out a 
condom. 

Jim laughed and said he 
didn't need those things 
anymore, but | told him he 
was wrong. He looked at 


me with a puzzled expres- 
sion, and | turned and 
locked his door. His eyes 
got huge as | turned back 
and started to unbutton my 
blouse. | saw that he was 
breathing faster as | contin- 
ued to undress, and when 
he saw my shiny white 
stockings | thought he might 
die from a heart attack. 

As he sat there in shock | 


walked over to him and 
reached inside his robe to 
pull out his prick. | felt it 
swell in my hand as | 
stroked it. Jim, for his part, 
already had my 36Cs out of 
my bra and was playing 
with my nipples. My hus- 
band and | hadn't had sex 
in weeks, so | was very 
horny. | got his robe off 
before | sank to my knees 
and took his tool into my 


warm mouth. He was fully 
hard and | had to relax my 
jaw to get take him all in. | 
fondled his balls, making 
him moan, and bobbed my 
head on his shaft for a 
while, but | didn’t want him 
to come in my mouth, so | 
pulled off before he could. 
| then took the condom | 
had given him, opened it up 
and used my lips to ease it 


onto his shaft. When it was 
fully on | lay back on his 
bed and spread my legs 
before inviting him to fuck 
me. He climbed on top of 
me, and | felt the big tip of 
his prick gently nudge my 
lips apart as he began to 
penetrate me. It took several 
tries before he finally slid 
home, and when he did | 
had to bite my hand to keep 
from screaming the walls 


down. | felt so full with him 
inside me. He held still for a 
while to let me adjust to his 
size; then he began pump- 
ing, slowly at first but gradu- 
ally increasing his pace. | 
felt my climax building 
quickly, and | didn’t think he 
would last long either, but 
he did last long enough to 
bring me to orgasm. | 
looked down to watch his 
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tool sliding in and out, and 
soon his thrusts got more 
urgent, and he groaned, 
jerked and came, and I 
came with him. It was 
incredible. | felt like a total 
slut, but | was glad | had 
taken precautions with the 
condom. 

My husband's business 
picked up soon after that, 
and he didn't want me to 
work anymore, so | had to 
quit. But | still visit Jim at the 
home now and then. My for- 
mer coworkers smile when- 
ever | drop by, and | think 
they know what's going on, 
but | don't care. As long as 
Jim can still manage to per- 
form with that incredible 
cock, he'll continue to be 
the best man I’ve ever 
had.—S.K., Albany, New 
York 


An erotic experiment 
has some unexpected 
consequences 

My wife Maggie and | are 
both 33. As with a lot of 
couples, after a while our 
marriage had gotten to a 
point where we wanted to 
liven up our sex life. The 
first thing we decided to try 
was for her to pick up a guy 
at a club and have sex with 
him while | secretly 
watched. 

We chose a Friday night 
and a club on the other side 
of town. Maggie wore a tight 
black skirt, together with 
black stockings and garter 
belt. 

Inside the club we sepa- 
rated, and | watched as a 
number of guys bombarded 
her with attention. When she 
finally chose, | was sur- 


prised to see that the guy 
she had decided on was a 
black man. That possibility 
had never entered my mind, 
but it was kind of an extra 
thrill just the same. 

When | saw that they 
were getting ready to go | 
left before they did, and 
drove quickly to the site 
Maggie and | had agreed 
on, a secluded kind of lov- 
ers’ lane just outside of 
town. | parked in an incon- 
spicuous spot and waited. 
They soon showed up and 
parked about 10 feet from 
where | was hidden. 

| saw them kissing a 
while before the guy got out 
of the car, then helped her 
out. He laid her on the hood 
of the car and pushed her 
short skirt up. He seemed 
totally in charge as he 
ripped her panties off, then 
began to lick her creamy 
thighs and her pussy till she 
came with a yell. 

As she lay there panting 
he dropped his pants, pro- 
ducing a very large black 
cock. Maggie sat up then 
and told him he'd need a 
condom, since she didn't 
want to take a chance on 
getting pregnant. 

The guy bitched a little 
as she reached into the car 
to get one from her purse. 
Maggie got the rubber and 
opened it up, but as she 
attempted to put it on him 
his cock went soft. 

She took it off him and 
sucked him hard, then tried 
again. But the result was 
the same; each time she 
tried putting the condom on 
him he went soft. But when 
she took it away he quickly 
got hard again. 


“He seemed totally in charge as he 
ripped her panties off, then began 
to lick her creamy thighs and her 


pussy till she came with a yell” 


= Levers 
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Maggie was sitting on the 
car hood again as the guy 
said that obviously it wasn't 
going to work; he couldn't 
perform unless he could 
fuck her bareback. Maggie 
again said she didn't want 
to get pregnant, but she 
didn't protest as he began 
rubbing his cockhead on 
her thighs and then over her 
pussy lips. By now she was 
so horny that she was get- 
ting desperate. The guy 
saw the opportunity and 
seized it. She didn't try to 
stop him as he moved 
between her legs, and then 
with a single thrust he was 
inside her, and her moans 
and groans showed just 
how intensely she was 
enjoying it. 

| came in my pants at the 
sight of his bare black cock 
inside her. The guy pumped 


"When the guest arrives | bring him 
up to fuck my blindfolded wife, 
and she tries to guess who it is 


who's got his dick inside her” 
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away at her steadily, taking 
her breath away. It was 
obvious that she was 
beyond worrying anymore 
as she came and came. 
Then, with a final lunge, the 
stranger shot his seed deep 
into her unprotected womb. 

After a minute he got off 
her and she lay gasping, his 
come dripping out of her 
and onto the hood of the 
car. 


Once they had regained 
their composure they got 
back into the car. They sat 
and talked a while, then 
exchanged a quick kiss. 
They kissed again, less 
quickly, and then again as 
his hands disappeared from 
view. Finally he lowered the 
seat back and climbed on 
top of Maggie, obviously to 
fuck her again. | watched 
as the car rocked for a long 
time, while all | could see 
was the guy's back and 
Maggie's nylon-clad legs as 
he humped away at her. 
When the rocking stopped 
he climbed back off her, 
and a few minutes later they 
left. 

| left for home soon after, 
but to my surprise Maggie 
never returned home till 
sunrise the next day, look- 
ing a mess and totally 
exhausted. She had lost not 
only her panties, but her bra 
and stockings too. She had 
several hickeys on her neck 
and inner thighs, and her 
pussy was red, swollen and 
full of come. Dried come 
matted her pubic hair as 
well. She begged me not to 
be mad at her, and | told 
her | wasn't; | had just been 
worried, was all. | asked her 
if she had enjoyed herself, 
and she said it had been 
great. But she swore that 
she would never again allow 
herself to be fucked without 
a condom. 

However, it was too late. 
Last week Maggie found 
out that she is pregnant. Of 
course it might be mine, but 
she can't be sure. Now we 
just have to wait and see 
what the baby looks like.— 
D.B., Seattle, Washington 


The game was all set, 
but the visitors were 
not who she expected 


My wife Jane has the stron- 
gest sex drive of any woman 
I've ever known. It is a good 
thing that | love to watch her 
being fucked by a variety 

of men, because even if | 
objected there would be no 
way to stop her. So instead 
of having her sneak around, 
| make it exciting for both 

of us by participating in her 
fun and games, and even 
finding men for her to fuck. 
Not that she has any trouble 
finding them on her own. 
She is a gorgeous girl in her 
late 20s, with long dark hair 
and a fabulous body. 

Every Saturday night 
Jane and | play a little game 
called “Mystery Fuck.” How 
it works is that | invite а 
friend or lover of my wife's 
over to fuck her, without tell- 
ing her who it is to be. Jane 
puts on a sexy outfit and a 
blindfold, and then waits in 
our bedroom for the games 
to begin. When the mystery 
guest arrives | bring him up 
to fuck my blindfolded wife, 
and she tries to guess who 
it is who's got his dick inside 
her. If she guesses right, 
she gets to fuck him all night 
long. 

We have been playing 
this little game for about 
six months now and still 
have not grown tired of it. 
Last Saturday | selected a 
coworker of Jane's to be 
the lucky fellow, and had 
arranged for him to be at 
our house around seven 
o'clock. But around two in 
the afternoon there was 
а knock at our front door, 
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human sex pheromones. Women will be influenced 
your scent and wont be able to keep their hands off you. 
Using pheromones have been proven the most gorgeous 
‘women will desire to have you inmediaely I's so easy 
to seduce women, get more dates, have more sex. 
"Since Ive been using MATE MAGNET, I have had sev- 
era attractive women come after me. m very hoppy.” 
-DH Oho 


Sexactivator 


Women have reported that they become incredibly sex- 
ually excited when they take SEXACTIVATOR. This 
ХАУ magical wonder liquid can be taken orally or put in any 
Ке drink Within minutes after use. your woman's 
y desire to have sex with you will be uncon- 
trollable. Some women say that they love 
‘when their man puts a few drops in their 
favorite drink without them knowing. They 
say that it turns them on even more. 


оп products that don't deliver. Get a penis women will 
crave and men will envy with the best super concentrat- 
ed formula -XOMAX. 


Maximum Potential 


You'll be the envy of every man.With your new extra 
big hard penis, you'll be able to penetrate deeper 
and fill your sex partner with satisfaction she's never 
had before. You'll have no worries of premature ejac- 
ulation or going soft, your confidence will skyrocket 
with your bigger, thicker, longer penis. 


Another Satisfied Customer 


“Hi, my name is Mike. 1 want to tell you bow 
thrilled I am with your product XOMAX. Tve tried 
many other pills and they don't work as well as 
XOMAX. My wife is amazed at the difference in our 


love making session | 
М.С. Los Angeles, СА 


Call Any Time 
1-888- 834- 4541 
Fax: 239-643-2356 


1 Discreet Billing - Privacy Ensured 


ро! payr 
{ Nutritional Science Laboratories, PO. Box 11269, Naples, FL 34101 
i QTY PRICE TOTAL 


Free 30 Day Supply *see Details Below. 


im Size Does | 


TE 


FAQ About Xomax 


Q. How soon do you see results ? 
A. Most men see results with their first dose and 
increasing results over 60 - 90 days. 


Q. Are the results permanent? 
A. For most men, if Xomax is taken continuously 
for three to four months followed by a mainte- 
nance program the results are permanent. 


Q. How much growth can I realistically expect? 
A. Up to 5 inches or more with a increase in 
width of 50% 


Q. Is Xomax natural? 

A. Xomax is 100% natural, safe and Doctor rec- 
‘ommend for those looking for advanced penis 
enhancement, plus Xomax has no side effects. 


Q. What makes Xomax the #1 natural penis 
enhancement formula? 

A. Xomax has a highly effective proprietary 
blend of concentrated nutrients. These natural 
compounds are amazingly stimulating to the 
male penis. You won't find a stronger blend of 
nutrients in any other male enhancement prod- 
uct. The reason? Xomax contains extremely 
expensive imported ingredients and many man- 
ufacturers won't spend that kind of money. 
Instead, they pass off less expensive ingredients, 
such a Ginseng or low end forms of L-Arginine. 


Q. Is Xomax guaranteed to work? 

А. Xomax is 100% GUARANTEED! If you're not 
completely satisfied, return the bottle(s) within 
two months to receive a refund. Men now have 
an effective way to increase the size of their 
penis. Why pay for imitations that will not solve 
the problem? You may spend a little more on 
Xomax, but the results will be worth it! You often 
get what you pay for. So remember that the gen- 
uine ingredients in Xomax are GUARANTEED to 
work! Order today -the best money can buy! 


— CALL TOLL FREE 1-888-834-4541 — 
Check payment method: 


[Greatest Savings 697550] О Check Money order O Cash 
Buy 5 get 7 FREE $299.95 m ca ER 
7| | To о а E 
¿Buy 2 Get | Free $119.98] 
¿SAVE EVEN MORE Buy 3 get 3 free 50% off 317997] Мате on the card: 
11 Month Supply Xomax $59.99) Card Number: 
Kane Кава 9579525 50 $1933] Expiración Dare 
Name: 


Street Address: 
City: 


Zip Code: 


123 Day Rush Delivery 51999 sate 
H Signature 


nights, and | need your help 


“I have a problem. I've got a hot, 
sexy wife who likes having some- 
one new fuck her on Saturday 


and to my surprise, when | 
opened it there stood Jane's 
dad, Pete, along with his 
best friend Mel. They had 
traveled down from upstate 
to play in a seniors’ golf 
tournament at a country 
club about 50 miles south 
of us, and had decided to 
stop by. Jane, of course, 
was very happy to see her 


dad and his friend. She had 
known Mel all her life, but 
had not seen him in a few 
years, so they had a lot of 
catching up to do. 

Pete and Mel had reser- 
vations to stay at the country 
club, but when Pete called 
them to check, it turned out 
there had been some mix- 
up, and their room would 


not be available until the 
next day. Pete then asked 

if it would be okay if they 
stayed with us for the night, 
and of course we had no 
choice but to say yes. At 
any other time we would 
have been delighted to have 
them, but that night was 
Mystery Fuck night, and 
now it looked like we would 
have to call it off. Neither of 
us were very happy about 
that, and | was sure that 
Claud, Jane's coworker, 
wouldn't be either. As soon 
as | got a chance | went into 
another room and called 
Claud, telling him we had to 
cancel. As Га expected, he 
was terribly disappointed, 
but | promised him we 
would do it another time. 

Around six o'clock Pete 
and Mel settled in to watch 
a football game on TV while 
Jane and | got dinner ready. 
| could see that Jane was 
very disappointed. “Well, | 
guess there'll be no mystery 
fuck tonight,” she said sadly. 
“God, | was really looking 
forward to a sound fucking 
this evening!” | told her I 
had already called our mys- 
tery visitor to tell him we had 
to reschedule. “Damn!” she 
said. “I love my dad, and 
Mel too, but Christ, | need it 
so bad!” 

After dinner, as we put 
the dishes away, she was 
still visibly upset. Pete and 
Mel had gone back to the 
TV, and | had a sudden 
thought. “Listen,” | told 
her. “I bet we can still do it. 
Your dad and his friend are 
wrapped up in their game, 
and it will be even sexier 
for you to be fucking some 
guy while they're down here 


watching TV. You go up and 
get ready, and I'll get some- 
body over here.” This made 
Jane very happy, and off 
she went. 

But Claud was not home 
when | called. | tried call- 
ing some other guys, but 
everyone was out or busy. | 
started to panic. Jane was 
now really hot and ready to 
be fucked, and | hated to 
disappoint her. 

Then it came to me. Mel, 
her dad's friend, was about 
75 years old, but in great 
shape. | remembered that 
when he and Pete had vis- 
ited once years ago, Jane 
had said she thought he 
had the hots for her. And 
she didn't seem to mind. | 
was pretty sure it would be 
a great surprise and a real 
turn-on for Jane to fuck her 
dad's best friend. 

With this thought in mind 
| went into the living room 
and asked Mel if he could 
help me with something 
upstairs. Pete volunteered to 
help too, but | told him it was 
okay, he should just keep 
watching the game. | could 
see that Mel was reluctant to 
tear himself away from the 
TV, but he did. 

| knew there was no way 
to do this but to be direct, so 
as we were walking upstairs 
| said to Mel, “Look, | have a 
problem. I've got a very hot 
sexy wife who likes having 
someone new fuck her on 
Saturday nights, and | need 
your help.” 

| then explained the 
whole situation, telling him 
that | wanted him to be our 
mystery fuck for tonight. Mel 
seemed stunned at first, 
and didn't say anything, 
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but the tent in his pants told 
the story. As we got to the 
bedroom there was Jane, 
lying on our bed with her 
blindfold on, wearing a sexy 
purple silk robe with a sheer 
black bra and black panties 
underneath. “Okay, baby,” | 
told her. “Your mystery lover 
is here.” 

Mel went over to the bed, 
and it was obvious that he 
didn't need any further per- 
suading. He started her out 
with a kiss on the lips, then 
worked his way down to her 
neck. It took only a minute 
or so for me to see that he 
was a real pro with the la- 
dies. He seemed to know 
just what to do. After kissing 
her neck for a while, with 
occasional trips back to her 
lips, he very slowly moved 
to her chest and began by 
rubbing his hands over the 
top of her bra, just barely 
caressing her tits. He was 


taking his time, and my wife 
was loving it—and frankly, 
so was |. 

Gently but with a firm 
hand he popped her left tit 
from her bra, and then her 
right. He cupped his hands 
around them, then brought 
his mouth to them, licking 
and sucking gently at the 
nipples, which stood up 
hard and stiff. He alternated 
between left and right, al- 
ways taking time to go back 
to her mouth and neck be- 
fore returning to her tits. 

After about ten minutes 
of licking and sucking on 
her breasts, Mel moved his 
mouth down to her belly, 
licking the smooth flesh and 
stroking it with his hands 
and with his face, which 
brought a moan from Jane. 
He reamed her belly button 
with his tongue, moving it 
in and out as if fucking her 
navel with it. By the time he 


moved further down, Jane 
was breathing hard and 
arching her hips impatiently. 
She was really hot now, and 
| could see that the crotch of 
her panties was wet with her 
pussy juice. 

Mel's hand now slid 
between her legs, and he 
began to finger her cunt, 
caressing it through her 
sheer panties. Then he slid 
two fingers under the pant- 
ies and rubbed her pussy 
with them, bringing a gasp 
of pleasure from my horny 
wife. A moment later he 
quickly slid the panties off 
her, exposing her wet and 
eager cunt. He walked his 
fingers teasingly around her 
bush, getting closer and 
closer to her slit. 

| could hardly believe the 
scene—my lovely sexy wife 
spread out on her back on 
our bed, with her father’s 
75-year-old best friend all 


over her, while her father sat 
downstairs watching TV. 

| watched as Mel used his 
fingers to spread my wife's 
pussy lips, exposing the in- 
side of her pink love hole so 
that he could begin licking 
and sucking on that pussy, 
which he did until Jane was 
close to climax. Then he 
pulled his mouth away and 
very slowly inserted a finger 
into her, working in and out 
until it was covered with her 
pussy juices, then moving it 
up to her lips for her to taste. 
Jane went wild after tasting 
herself, and began to beg 
her mystery lover to fuck 
her. “Please, whoever you 
are,” she moaned, “please 
put your dick in my hot 
pussy now!” 

Mel now quickly stripped 
out of his clothes, and | saw 
his tool for the first time. 

It was hard as a rock and 
about eight inches long, 
and after watching him with 
my wife for the last half hour 
or so, | was sure he would 
know how to use it. 

As Mel got into position 
on top of her, Jane cried out 
impatiently, “Fuck me now! 
Do it, fuck me now!” Mel, 
however, was fully in control, 
and not about to hurry the 
process. Parting her pussy 
lips with his left hand, he 
slowly inserted just the tip of 
his tool inside her. 

“God, that feels so fuck- 
ing good!” Jane moaned, 
arching up to him. “Please 
give me more. Give it to 
me, fuck me with all of that 
big dick!” Mel was still very 
deliberate and slow. All 
Jane wanted now was a big 
dick inside her, and all Mel 
wanted was enjoy fucking 
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her, and to do a good job. 
Slowly he pushed further 
into her, then paused again, 
while Jane tried to buck him 
still deeper. At one point 
he pulled his tool nearly all 
the way out, paused for a 
second, then drove all the 
way into her with one strong 
push. Jane loved it, and 
began moaning so loud 
that | could only hope Pete 
wouldn't hear it downstairs. 
Mel was really fucking 
her now. Little by little he 
picked up his pace, until he 
was pounding in and out of 
my wife like a jackhammer. 
He would pound away for a 
few minutes, then stop and 
give her a deep kiss, and 
then go at it again. | couldn't 
believe how this old guy 
could still be so damn good 
at his age. 


“Mel was really fucking her now. 


He picked up the pace, until 


he was pounding in and out of 


my wife like a jackhammer” 


As | watched his dick 
sliding in and out of my sexy 
wife, | finally could not help 
but join in the action. | start- 
ed kissing Jane and suck- 
ing her tits as Mel went on 
fucking her. In a few minutes 
she exploded with a mas- 
sive orgasm, and as she 
came Mel finally lost control, 
giving a hoarse shout as 
he stiffened and pumped 
his creamy jism into her wet 
and spasming pussy. 
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The rules of our game 
now called for Jane to try to 
guess who her mystery fuck 
was, and if she guessed 
right she would get to spend 
the rest of the night with 
him. Though she usually did 
guess right, | didn’t think 
she could do it this time; but 
she surprised the hell out of 
me by identifying Mel on the 
first try! When she took off 
the blindfold she kissed him 
and said she had always 


wondered what it would be 
like to fuck him, and it had 
been pretty damn good! 

Then she and Mel went to 
take a shower together, and 
| went down to keep Jane's 
dad company. He said he'd 
been about to come up and 
see what we were doing. 
| made up a story about 
having asked Mel to fix our 
upstairs VCR, and said we 
had then gotten absorbed 
in a movie. I'm not sure Pete 
bought it, however. He told 
me that he was going to turn 
in for the night, and then 
added with a grin, “| guess 
you three will be watching 
another movie together.” 
| had the feeling that Pete 
knew just what we were ac- 
tually going to be doing the 
rest of the night. 

When | went back up- 
stairs Jane was hot and 


ready to go again. Mel was 
ready too, but after fuck- 
ing her once more his age 
began to tell on him, and 
he fell asleep, tuckered 
out. That meant it was up 
to me to try to keep Jane 
satisfied for the rest of the 
night. It was a difficult job, 
but somebody had to do 
it.—C.N., Tampa, Florida 


Does your wife like to kick 
over the traces from time 
to time? Did you marry her 
because of her wild and 
wanton ways, or did you 
discover them too late—or 
just in time to enjoy them? 
Tell us all about it. Send 
your letter to: Penthouse 
Letters, Department WW, 

2 Penn Plaza, Suite 1125, 
New York, New York 10121. 
Or e-mail your letters to: 
letters @pmgi.com| 
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Have a secret fantasy? 
Well, what do you 
think friends are for? 


My wife Clarice loves dress- 
ing sexy, and really gets off 
on flashing her panties and 
stocking tops whenever she 
can. | certainly don't mind 
either. It gets us both hot. 

One night Clarice con- 
fessed to me that she fanta- 
sized about having a 
threesome with two other 
guys. Га had basically the 
same fantasy, but | won- 
dered if | could handle shar- 
ing her with someone else. 

We talked it over a lot, 
and | finally decided it 
would be best to let her get 
it out of her system. We 
agreed that we would offer 
this golden opportunity to 
two good friends of mine 
from work, Richie and Vern. 
Richie is outgoing, and 
although he was engaged, | 
knew he would love to have 
a crack at Clarice. Vern is 


shy, and a little heavy 
(though not fat) and kind of 
inexperienced with women. 
| figured that if this was 
going to happen, at least it 
was with friends. 

We all went out drinking 
one night, and then 
returned to our place. 
Clarice put on some music 
while Richie and | got drinks 
in the kitchen. We sat 
around in the living room, 
drinking. Clarice was sitting 
on the couch with her legs 
slightly apart, showing the 
dark bands at the tops of 
her stockings. 

After a while | asked 
Clarice to dance with me. 
As we danced | rubbed her 
ass, dragging her skirt up to 
show our audience her 
stocking tops and the lower 
part of her panty-covered 
ass. Vern looked kind of 
embarrassed, but Richie 
couldn't take his eyes off 
her ass. 

Richie then asked Clarice 


to dance, and | went to get 
more drinks. When | 
returned, they were dancing 
slowly, and Richie's hand 
was busy under her skirt. 
As soon as he saw me he 
stopped. “Hey, listen,” | told 
him. “If Clarice is okay with 
it, just have fun.” | sat down 
on the couch next to Vern, 
who was still looking 
uneasy. 

Richie then eased Clarice 
to the floor, pushed her skirt 
to her waist and removed 
her panties. She spread her 
legs wide, and he went 
down on her, eating her out 
eagerly. It wasn't long 
before she came with a 
series of deep moans. 

Clarice then got up and 
went over to Vern. He 
looked like he was going to 
faint as she undid his pants. 
She told him to relax and 
got on her knees to suck his 
cock. Richie got behind her, 
lifted her skirt and entered 
her from the rear. 

This was Clarice's dream 
come true, and | watched it 
all. Vern came in about a 
minute, and two minutes 
after that Richie yelled and 
came inside her. He then 
got dressed to leave, saying 
he had to get home before 
his fiancée got pissed 
about his absence. Vern 
started to get dressed too, 
but Clarice had other ideas. 
She asked me if Vern could 
spend the night with us, 
and | reluctantly consented. 

Clarice took Vern by the 
hand and led him up to our 
bedroom. There she pulled 
him down beside her on the 
bed and kissed him pas- 
sionately. She then pulled 
him on top of her and 


spread her legs wide. Vern 
had some trouble finding 
her entrance, but he soon 
got inside her. He didn't last 
long though, and as soon 
as he rolled away, | 
mounted her. | was very 
turned on and came quickly 
too. 

Then we all fell asleep, 
Clarice in the middle. When 
| woke in the morning | felt 
something moving, and saw 
Vern's fingers busy between 
Clarice's legs. She reached 
down to stroke his cock, 
then let him fuck her again. 
This time he lasted much 
longer before they both 
came. He left soon after, 
and Clarice thanked me for 
allowing her fantasy to 
come true. —L.A., Pine 
Bluff, Arkansas 


You may be one of 
the lucky guys chosen 
to fuck his sexy wife 


| need a few volunteers to 
fuck my wife. Shauna is gor- 
geous, sexy, mature—and 
hot for outside prick. Just 
for starters, we are looking 
for three studs, 20, 40 and 
60 years old. 

Shauna and | have been 
happily married for almost 
26 years. We still have a 
great sex life, and up to now 
neither of us has ever 
strayed. Occasionally we 
fantasize together about 
other people, but not often. 
My Shauna is still the one 
lady in the entire world I'd 
most like to fuck. My guess 
is that probably 99 percent 
of the men who lay eyes on 
her fantasize about having 
her. She's that kind of 
woman. 
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It was during our 25th- 
anniversary vacation that 
we first seriously discussed 
the prospect of her step- 
ping out and trying some- 
thing strange. It wasn't 
unhappiness with our sex 
life. It was just a response to 
the heavy questions a 25th 
anniversary will bring on, 
covering all aspects of life. 

Regarding sex, we asked 
ourselves, were we missing 
out on something by 
remaining monogamous? 


Shouldn't we perhaps 
experiment a bit and see 
where it takes us? 

You already know what 
we concluded. Actually, | 
was the one who pushed 
for Shauna to try a few other 
men. | loved her so much, | 
didn't want to deny her any 
possible pleasures before it 
was too late. She demurred 
at first, but soon saw the 
reasonableness of my posi- 
tion. She quickly insisted 
that it should work both 


ways, and | agreed in the- 
ory, but told her | thought 
we should concentrate on 
her pleasures first. 

So that's where we are 
now. Shauna has agreed to 
start by sampling the three 
age groups | mentioned, to 
see what kind of man she is 
most comfortable with. It 
may be that, as a mature 
lady, she'll respond to the 
eagerness and energy of 
the 20-year-old. Or perhaps 
she'll find him too active or 


casual or something, and 
prefer the mellowness and 
experience of a 60-year-old. 
Or perhaps the 40-year-old 
would make for an ideal 
blend of these qualities. Our 
curiosity on this point pro- 
vides an added layer of 
anticipation and excitement. 
We also considered sam- 
pling different cultures. We 
haven't decided quite how 
to do it, but we are thinking 
of white, black, Asian and 
Latino. Does that mean we 
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would have Shauna fuck a 
total of 12 men? Well, we 
can address that later, after 
she gets a few men under 
her belt—or, | should say, 
under her dress. 


from around here, because 
| know damn well that any 
local guy who fucks my wife 
would not be able to keep 
that fact to himself, as 
spreading it around would 


“Would Shauna fuck 12 men? Well, 


we can address that later, after 


she gets a few men under her 


belt—or under her dress” 


There's a reason why we 
have not yet put this plan 
into action. It's not lack of 
opportunity. Shauna could 
walk out of the house right 
now and pick up the first 
man she meets, or the first 
12 men. What's delaying 
things is the need to find 
the right location. 

We quickly decided that 
Shauna can't fuck anyone 
we know, or even anyone 


greatly raise his stature 
among all the men who are 
so hot for her. This would 
not only denigrate her repu- 
tation, but would produce a 
sudden increase in the inci- 
dence of local men hitting 
on her with the hope of get- 
ting lucky themselves. That 
kind of attention we don't 
need. 

We considered all the 
options and concluded that 


the answer was an island 
vacation, like the one we 
took on our anniversary. 
Over those 10 days Shauna 
had had to turn down a 
steady succession of guys, 
of all ages. This would be 
good for our plan. And not 
only would it be far from 
home, but an island resort 
offers ideal settings—the 
beach, bar stools, dance 
floors and so on—for her to 
show off her wares. 

We've already booked 
the trip, which is hardly two 
months away. Meanwhile 
I've been watching Shauna 
for signs of any second 
thoughts, but actually so far 
she seems to be getting 
more into it. We're fucking 
even more than usual these 
days—and even better. 

Shauna has even prac- 
ticed picking up men in 
hotel lobbies and bars while 
we were traveling on busi- 
ness. She would come on 
to a stranger until she was 
sure she had him hooked, 
then wiggle out of it by pre- 
tending to spy me suddenly 
across the room, saying, 
“Oh my god, here comes 
my husband! Sorry.” 

In this way she honed her 
come-on approach, and 
she enjoyed it so much that 
she started going a little fur- 
ther each time. After a while 
she started going without 
panties on these little prac- 
tice runs. The last two times 
she felt the guy's dick 
through his trousers, and 
the last time she let him fin- 
ger-fuck her for a few min- 
utes as she sat on a bar 
stool. After that she told me 
teasingly that next time 
she'd wait till she comes 


before blowing the guy off. 

My wife is discovering 
what I’ve told her for 
years—that she can get any 
man she wants. Now she 
has gotten to the point of 
telling me that | might be 
right about her not missing 
out on anything, and she is 
now determined to go for- 
ward with our project when 
we go on our trip. So if you 
think you might be one of 
the guys suitable for fucking 
my wife, all you have to do 
is be in the right place at 
the right time. 

How will you recognize 
Shauna? Well, for starters, 
close your eyes and imag- 
ine your ideal mature lady, 
the woman who you would 
most like to fuck. That's her. 
She's five feet six, with 
bobbed pepper-and-salt 
hair, high bouncy tits, a per- 
fect rear and long, smooth, 
luscious legs. And in addi- 
tion to that, she is the most 
beautiful lady you can imag- 
ine. As sensuous as her 
body is, you will immedi- 
ately focus on her face—in 
particular, her eyes. They 
will hold your gaze, and her 
beautiful smile will do you 
in. It is those expressive 
eyes, by the way, that you'll 
later be gazing into while 
she lies on her back, legs 
spread, and you fuck the 
hottest pussy you'll ever 
know. 

If you see her on the 
beach she will be wearing 
the skimpiest of bikinis, with 
thong bottoms and a sexy 
push-up bra. In a bar or on 
the street she will be 
dressed in the shortest of 
skirts and the tightest and 
most revealing of tops. And 
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everything she wears will be 
bright and luminous in 
color. Shauna will be going 
all out. 

So if you see a woman 
you think might be her, you 
might want to just go up to 
her and say, “Pardon me, 
but are you Shauna?” Even 
if it's not her, it's still worth a 
shot, and good luck to you. 

Of course Shauna has 
established some criteria. 


She likes men taller than 
she is, men who are attrac- 
tive and in good shape. 
Don't be surprised if she 
checks out your prick— 
she's set a minimum of six 
inches, and the thicker the 
better. But a big prick isn't 
the whole story. She also 
wants interesting men who 
she can relate to. 

Now | know this might 
disappoint some of you 


guys who might not meet 
Shauna's standards, or who 
can't get away to the 
islands this summer. But 
don't be too discouraged, 
because l'm sure there are 
other husbands out there 
seeking volunteers to fuck 
their wives. Just keep look- 
ing, and again, good luck to 
you!—G.F., Chicago, 
Illinois 


When his friend fucked 
his wife he claimed a 
part of her as his own 
My best friend Jacob was 
stretched out on our bed 
with my wife Sarah, affec- 
tionately stroking her bare 
bottom, caressing its round- 
ness, running his fingers. 
adoringly down the crease 
between her ass cheeks 
and probing her anus with a 
gently exploring finger. 

He looked up at me for a 
moment as | sat in a chair 
across the room, then bent 
over and planted a soft kiss 
on my lady's behind, as if to 
say, This posterior is beauti- 
ful, and if it's okay with you 
I'm going to enjoy it. Sarah 
groaned and arched her 
back, closing her eyes and 
lifting her bottom toward the 
mouth that caressed that 
curving flesh, as if offering 
herself for my buddy's plea- 
sure, encouraging him to do 
whatever he wanted. The 
aroma of sexual excitement 
filled the room, and a 
stranger would never have 
guessed that this was my 
normally demure wife's first 
sexual encounter with 
another man. 

Jacob spread her cheeks 
with his fingers, then 


extended his tongue and 
touched it to her delicate 
anus. | had admired that 
hidden orifice hundreds of 
times, even yearned to taste 
it, but | had never been per- 
mitted to even touch it. 
Now, with two quick swipes 
of his tongue across her tiny 
hole, my buddy sampled a 
part of my wife | had never 
been privy to. 

Sarah drew in a sharp 
breath as Jacob's tongue 
tenderly brushed her back 
passage, then cooed her 
approval, raising her head 
to smile at me across the 
room. She closed her eyes 
again and moaned softly as 
Jacob's warm tongue 
swabbed the sensitive spot 
in little wet circles. 

He slowly lifted his lips 
from her bottom and moved 
up her body until his face 
was close to hers. | then 
watched my wife kiss 
another man, passionately 
and without hesitation. Their 
embrace continued lustfully 
for well over a minute, their 
tongues working together 
fervently. My heart beat 
faster as | watched this 
woman who had once 
sworn that she would never 
be able to have sex with 
anyone but her husband. 

“Please fuck me there,” 
this same woman now whis- 
pered shamelessly to her 
new lover. “I want to feel 
you in my bottom.” 

She moaned softly as he 
moved down to kiss her 
backside again. Once more 
he ran his tongue across 
her sensitive anus before 
guiding her up onto her 
knees. My panting wife 
moved compliantly under 
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his hands until she was in 
position to allow him to pen- 
etrate her asshole. 

Jacob's hard-on was a 
third larger than mine, and 
as he knelt behind my wife 
it pointed strainingly toward 
her lovely buttocks. He 
swabbed her puckered hole 
with a dab of Astroglide, 
then quickly positioned the 
tip of that erection against 
the waiting orifice. Sarah 


placed her forehead against 
the pillow, her ass high in 
the air as she waited to 
receive his cock. 

“Oh God!" she gasped 
as he slowly and carefully 


worked his organ into her. 


He was gentle, but he was 
resolved. She whimpered 
with pleasure as he slid 
very gradually inside her. 

“Has anyone ever fucked 
you back here before, 


“| promise, she answered obedi- 
ently, panting. ‘I will not let anyone 
else fuck me there. Not even my 


husband. Not anyone but you 


Sarah?" Jacob asked, pant- 
ing, as he worked his hard- 
ness deeper into my bride's 
back door. 

"Never," Sarah answered 
in a breathy gasp, the side 
of her face pushed into the 
pillow. | was thrilled to see 
her take him where | had 
never been, and my own 
cock was hard as a rock. 

"Good," Jacob said, look- 
ing over at me again as his 


dick slowly disappeared 
into my wife's rear. “Then 
your ass belongs to me and 
only me. You don't want 
anyone else in there, do 
you?” Sarah wordlessly 
shook her head. “Promise 
me,” he urged. “Swear you'll 
never let anyone else fuck 
this ass.” 

“| promise,” she 
answered obediently, pant- 
ing. “I will not let anyone 
else fuck me there. Not 
even my husband. Not any- 
one but you.” This pledge, 
far from making me jealous, 
aroused me so much that | 
was nearly shaking with the 
excitement of it. 

Jacob screwed her con- 
tinually for another 30 min- 
utes, stuffing his stiff cock 
into her rump as hard and 
fast as he could, and when 
he finally pulled out she 
sucked her own juices from 
his rod like a hungry cat, 
unconcerned about where it 
had been. | shuddered 
again with excitement as | 
watched him come in her 
mouth, and saw her lick the 
spunk from the end of his 
cock, cooing like a lovesick 
dove. 

As | watched my wife 
nuzzling on my friend’s 
dick, moaning softly and 
still trembling with lust, | 
thought back to the first 
time | had ever imagined 
her having sex with some- 
one else. It had been on our 
honeymoon, which we had 
spent at a beautiful beach 
resort in Aruba. | can still 
picture her in that lovely 
white bikini, and | can still 
see the very tanned, very 
buff native guy who came 
on to her one day as she 
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waded in the crystal blue 
water. The suit was so brief 
that she was nearly nude, 
and when it was wet it 
became virtually opaque, 
giving the viewer a glimpse 
of things previously unseen. 
Her curly brown pubic 
patch peered through the 
thin material at her crotch, 
and the lovely crack of her 
ass could easily be seen as 
she walked away. Her nip- 
ples were also clearly visi- 
ble, poking out against the 
light fabric of her top. 

The young man did noth- 
ing to hide his admiration, 
openly admiring her body 
as he flirted blatantly with 
my wife. 

| watched from the beach 
as she chatted with her 
suitor there at the water's 
edge, and | couldn't help 
thinking of how they would 
look while fucking. | couldn't 
believe my sudden excite- 
ment, the surge of lust that 
coursed through my body 


“| imagined her straddling him and 


bouncing on his cock. And then | 
imagined her kneeling in front of 


him and faking it in her mouth” 


as | pictured his cock slid- 
ing into my wife's pussy, 
spreading and stretching 
her labia with its fullness 
and filling her cunt with its 
thick solidity. | imagined him 
lying on top of her, and then 
| imagined her straddling 
him and bouncing up and 


down on his ample cock. 
And then | imagined her 
kneeling in front of him and 
taking it in her mouth. 

For nearly a decade after 
that | had not been able to 
summon the courage to 
even mention to Sarah my 
fantasy about watching her 


fuck other guys. When 
finally | had tentatively 
broached the matter, her 
first reaction, as | had 
feared, had been disgust 
and indignation. After a 
while, however, she had 
unbent enough for us to at 
least talk about it. | was 
amazed and delighted 
when, after months of dis- 
cussion, she had actually 
admitted to me that there 
was someone she'd had a 
secret crush on for years, 
someone who, perhaps, in 
the right circumstances, she 
wouldn't mind having sex 
with. | was even more 
thrilled when it turned out 
that the man whose dick 


she'd secretly yearned to 
feel inside her was my best 
friend Jacob! 

It took another week after 
this revelation to persuade 
her to actually do something 
about it, but she finally 
agreed to ask Jacob over 
for dinner ‘to see what 
developed.’ 

“Will you let him fuck 
you?” | asked, my heart 
beating wildly. 

“We'll see," she said with 
а соу grin, and | had to be 
content with that. 

When the night finally 
came, | was encouraged to 
see my wife rather obviously 
flirting with my friend, the 
flirtation becoming more 
open as the evening pro- 
gressed. Jacob responded 
to her openness, as | had 
known he would. At one 
point, as Sarah was in the 
kitchen making more drinks, 
| told him that I'd always 
known he wanted to fuck 
my wife. The statement hit 
him like a sucker punch; he 
got a look on his face as if 
he'd been caught with a 
bag of stolen cash. “It's 
okay,” | hastened to tell him. 
“In fact, my friend, this 
might be your lucky night.” 

He looked at me bewil- 
deredly, and | went on to 
explain. “Look, she wants 
you, she told me that. So if 
you want her, just let her 
know, and | think you might 
get someplace.” 

Sarah came back then, 
and after a few minutes | left 
the two of them alone and 
went into the kitchen. | let 
some time pass, then 
peeked into the living room, 
where they sat on the sofa 
talking softly. As | watched, 
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| saw Jacob lean close to 
my wife's ear and whisper 
something that made her 
blush. She listened for a 
minute, reddening all the 
while, and when he drew 
his head away she turned 
toward him, and they 
kissed. 

It started as a gentle 
peck, but after a minute 
Jacob's arms went around 
her, pulling her to him. She 
didn't resist, and the kiss 
quickly became more pas- 
sionate. Jacob's hands 


boldly slid down to her ass 
and fondled her upper but- 
tocks, and when the kiss 
ended Sarah laid her head 
on his chest, breathing 
hard. She didn't stop him 
when he slowly pulled up 
her dress, exposing her 
panties. As they kissed 
again, their tongues quite 
obviously mingling this time, 
he slid his hands under her 
panties and freely fondled 
my wife’s bare ass. 

My cock was fully erect 
and throbbing in my pants 


as | watched. More than | 
had ever wanted anything, it 
seemed, | now wanted to 
see my buddy insert his 
cock into my wife and fuck 
her long and hard. | wanted 
to see him eat her sweet 
pussy. | wanted to see her 
wrap her lips around his 
prick and suck on it till he 
shot into her mouth. As | 
stood there watching them | 
knew they would be doing 
all those things, and | 
couldr't wait. 

When they left the living 
room | knew where they 
were going. | hurried up the 
back stairs to get to our 
bedroom before them. 
Sarah knew | wanted to 
watch her if she ended up 
fucking Jacob, and she had 
agreed to that, but | wasn't 
sure how Jacob would 
react. But when they came 
into the bedroom and he 
saw me sitting there, he just 
smiled knowingly. | think he 
had sensed my desires as | 
had sensed his, and if my 
watching him was the price 
for him getting to fuck my 
wife, he wasn't about to 
object. 

And now here | was, 
watching as the first thing 
my friend did was to claim 
my wife's ass for his own, 
and | was as aroused as I'd 
ever been. 

Sarah continued to suck 
Jacob's cock after he came 
in her ass until he was hard 
again. He then rolled her 
onto her back and 
crouched between her 
widespread thighs as he 
brought his cock to her 
pussy, entering her with one 
slow downward motion. She 
groaned as he pushed his 


larger-than-normal cock in 
to the hilt, until his balls 
pressed against her crotch 
and their pubic hair 
merged. Her moans апа 
groans grew louder as she 
began avidly to push her 
hips against his, trying to 
force him as deep into her 
vagina as he could go. “Oh 
God, fuck me!” she shouted 
uncharacteristically. “Oh my 
God yes, yes, yes!” 

In all our years together 
Sarah had never been so 
verbal during sex, had 
never cried out to be 
fucked, had never bucked 
herself up at me with such 
sheer lust and abandon. 
But then she had never 
before held such a huge 
erection in her pussy, one 
that filled her up so com- 
pletely. Nor had she ever 
had sex in front of anyone 
before. She cried out 
repeatedly as Jacob began 
to increase the pace of his 
thrusting, ramming his cock 
into her reddening cunt. 
She was nearly out of her 
mind with lust, and yet at 
one point, as Jacob paused 
briefly to gather his 
strength, she managed to 
look over at me and ask 
breathlessly, "Are you 
okay?" 

“Better than okay,” | 
assured her, as Jacob 
resumed ramming his hard- 
ness into her. “You two sure 
look good together. And 
you seem to be enjoying 
yourself immensely.” 

Sarah simply nodded 
jerkily as my friend went on 
pounding at her pussy, and 
in another minute he had 
brought her to an uncontrol- 
lable shrieking orgasm, her 
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body jarring with each sav- 
age thrust as his pelvis 
slammed against her pubic 
bone. | changed position so 
| could see between her 
splayed legs and watch his 
erection pumping like a pis- 
ton into my wife's twat. Her 
twitching pussy gripped his 
cock, and as she came her 
spasming cunt muscles 
squeezed him so hard that 
in a minute he cried out and 
shot everything he had into 
her bucking, twisting body. 

I sat back in my chair 
again, my cock forming a 
huge tent in my pants as | 
watched my wife come 
down from her orgasm, 
hugging Jacob and trem- 
bling in the aftermath of her 
passion. | watched Jacob's 
cockhead slide out of her 
pussy, his shaft glistening 
with her wetness, and | 
admired the way her pussy 
lips remained splayed open, 
as if reluctant to surrender 
the fullness of his erection. 

At that point | got up and 
walked silently out of the 
room. They didn’t seem to 
notice my leaving. | knew 
they weren't finished fuck- 
ing. | knew there was much 
more to come that night, but 
my fantasy had been ful- 
filled, the intensity of my 
desire to watch my wife 
being fucked had been at 
least temporarily relieved, 
and now | wanted them to 
have some time alone, to 
make love in private, without 
being watched. Besides, | 
knew there would be many 
more nights to come, many 
more passionate sessions 
during which | could watch 
the two of them to my 
heart's content. 


And so there were. That 
was six months ago, and 
since then Sarah and Jacob 
have been having sex at 
least a couple of times a 
week, sometimes with me 
present, sometimes not. Her 
ass is still off limits to me, as 
it is now Jacob's personal 
property. If | touch her anus 
while we're having sex she'll 
give me a stern warning 


and tell me that I’m on pri- 
vate property. “If you want 
any of that, you'll have to 
ask Jacob for permission,” 
she'll say with a playful gig- 
gle. Recently Jacob 
decided he would allow me 
to give it oral attention, and 
| love kissing and sucking 
my wife's tiny anus. But she 
still only permits my best 
friend put his penis inside 
that hole, and if that's how 
they want it, that's just fine 
with me.—Name and 
address withheld 


She told her husband 
she was going to meet 
her lover, and she did 


Ricardo called me up the 
other night. I'd had a one- 
night stand with him about a 
month ago, and now he 
said he was desperate to 
see me again. "Princess, | 
want to make love to you 
again. | miss you terribly.” 


Open Season 


Well, | didn’t have any- 
thing else to do; my hus- 
band is very busy these 
days. “When do you want to 
do it?” | asked him. 

“Tonight, babe.” 

| told my husband | was 
going out to fuck Ricardo. 
All he said was, “Who's 
Ricardo?” | would have told 
him, but he wasnt really lis- 
tening anyway. 


“Princess, | want to make love to 


you again. | miss you.’ | told 


my husband | was going to fuck 
Ricardo. He wasn't listening” 
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| guess I'm what you call 
a trophy wife. My husband 
likes to put me on a pedes- 
tal and show me off to his 
friends, all bright and shiny. 
Occasionally he'll take me 
down and polish me a little, 
then put me back. 

| met Ricardo at a motel 
just outside of town, where 
we had been before. When 
we got into the room | went 
to take a shower. | came out 
wrapped in a large bath 
towel. 

“Damn, you're sexy!" 
Ricardo exclaimed. “I can 
hardly wait to see you 
naked again.” He had 
stripped down to his box- 
ers, and | could see his 
erect cock trying to poke 
through the front of them as 
he moved towards me. We 
immediately embraced and 
did some sort of slow 
dance in the middle of the 
room, without music. 

“Somebody is horny 
tonight,” | said, holding onto 
the big bulge in his shorts. 
With my other hand | held 
onto my towel, teasingly 
keeping it around me as he 
kept trying to pull it off. 

Then his strong hands 
were cupping my breasts, 
caressing them lightly while 
his fingers pinched my sen- 


“He tried to put a third finger in 
there, but that was too much, so 
he put it in my ass instead. ‘Oh 
god, don't stop!’ | gasped” 


sitive nipples. He moved his 
hands around them, alter- 
nating between light 
touches and teasing 
tweaks, until my nipples 
were poking straight out 
against the towel. 

Then Ricardo led me 
gently to the bed and his 
hands were all over me as 
we kissed passionately. 
One hand slid under the 
towel and between my legs. 
“Oh, you're so wet, baby!” 
he exclaimed. 

Yes, | was good and 
aroused, and | didn't try to 
hold onto the towel now as 
he pulled it away from me. 
He stared for a long time at 
my body in all its naked 
glory, just as though he 
hadn't already seen every 
bit of it the month before. 
He even turned on all the 
lights in the room to see it 
better. 

“Oh babe, you look so 
sensuous!” he told me. 
“Your skin is so smooth, 
and your beautiful breasts 
are so inviting! | want to 
bury my head between 
them.” 

“So what are you waiting 
for?” was my reply. And 
with that he quickly put his 
face between my tits and 
was soon licking and suck- 
ing at my nipples. His 
hands roamed all over my 
body, and, big surprise, 
ended up at my crotch. He 
then pulled my legs up and 
told me to keep them wide 
apart while he examined my 
pussy. 

“What a beautiful cunt!” 
he exclaimed. “I like it all 
smooth like that. And your 
pussy lips are so pink and 
inviting! | just can't wait to 


stick my dick between 
them.” 

“Yeah, well why don’t you 
suck it a little first,” | sexily 
suggested. 

Ricardo was more than 
willing to comply with my 
request. He began to alter- 
nate between licking my 
pussy and sucking my very 
aroused clit. | heard myself 
moaning when he started 
fingering me at the same 
time, sliding one, and then 
two fingers deep inside my 
pussy, then moving them 
furiously in and out. He tried 
to put a third finger in there, 
but | told him that was too 
much, so he put it in my ass 
instead. 

“Oh god, don't stop!” | 
gasped out. “Oh, that’s so 
nice. Don't stop. You're 
making me very horny, 
Ricardo.” | was almost sob- 
bing with pleasure. 

He stopped. “Princess, 
can | fuck you now, please? 
I'm so damn hot that | might 
not be able to last another 
five minutes.” 

“Yes!” | said breathlessly. 
“Yes, damn you, put it in 
me. Now!” 

He was so eager that he 
tried to get into me without 
taking off his boxers, but 
that didn’t work too well. 
Down came the shorts then, 
and his dick was standing 
up directly in front of me. I'd 
remembered that it was 
large, but now it seemed 
even larger. 

Ricardo gently spread my 
legs further apart and 
slowly plunged his enor- 
mous dick into my very wet 
pussy. We stared intently 
into each other's eyes as he 
settled himself on top of me, 
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gradually filling my cunt up 
with his prick. “Damn, I've 
wanted to make love to you 
again ever since last time!" 
he panted. 

“Screw that,” | told him. “1 
don't want you to make love 
to me. | want you to fuck 
me!” 

Well, whatever he called 
it, he was soon doing it, and 
damn well too. Slow and 
deep, and really hard, the 
way | like it. Within minutes | 
was moaning and scream- 
ing and yelling his name, 
begging him not to stop. 

Our bodies seemed to 
flow together as they moved 
with passionate abandon. | 
was moaning almost contin- 
uously, and occasionally 
screaming with pleasure 
when his strong pelvic 
thrusts became particularly 
intense. | rubbed myself 
against him feverishly, wrap- 
ping my legs around him to 
pull him even deeper. 

“You're mine, right, prin- 
cess?" he demanded 
breathlessly as I felt my first 
climax approaching. "This 
pussy is mine, isn't that 
right?" 

"Yes!" | screamed. "Oh 
god, yes!" 

“Say my name,” he loudly 
commanded. 

“RICARDO!” I cried. “Oh 
Ricardo, | want you to come 
inside me. Please, Ricardo, 
now!” | squeezed my vagi- 
nal muscles around him 
and screamed as | came, 
and | felt his jism shooting 
into me. 

Another thing | remem- 
bered about him was that 
his cock stayed almost 
completely hard even after 
he came, at least the first 


couple of times. | admired 
that quality now as we lay 
talking about what had just 
happened. 

Ricardo asked me if it 
was good, and | just 
laughed and said, “What do 
you think?” 


He smiled, and then 
kissed me long and hard. 
He felt my breasts and paid 
particular attention to the 
nipples, rotating them 
between his thumbs and 
forefingers. Then suddenly 
he rolled me over on my 
stomach and straddled my 
legs. 

“Open your legs again,” 
he demanded. 

“Jesus, Ricardo, again so 
soon? What are you, a sex 
machine?” 


“Damn right!” he 
laughed. “I've waited a 
month for this, and I'm 
gonna fuck you till | run out 
of spunk!" 

He then opened my legs 
and mounted me again, this 
time from the rear. After a 


second | felt him press 
against my swollen cunt, 
and then he was inside me 
again, moving slowly. The 
feeling was wonderful. 

Gradually his tempo 
increased. Then he asked 
me if his dick was bigger 
than my husband's. “Oh 
yes, much bigger!” | said. 
Of course | would have said 
that even if it wasn't true. 
That's what you say to guys. 
It keeps them happy. 

His speed increased fur- 


ther, till he was pumping in 
and out of me like a pile 
driver. Soon | was coming 
again, screaming at the top 
of my voice as once again 
he filled my pussy with his 
come. 

This time our sweaty 


bodies entwined as we col- 
lapsed, and we drifted off to 
sleep. When we woke up | 
figured we were done for 
the night. One of my hair 
clips had fallen off, and | 
started crawling around the 
bed, looking for it among 
the pillows. This must have 
given Ricardo some ideas, 
as at some point my butt 
was directly in front of his 
face. Suddenly | felt his 
mouth grazing on my pussy 
lips. 


28 


PENINOUSELENSTS.CO 


Open Season 


“Hey, you have a very 
beautiful birthmark in your 
ass,” he commented. 
“Looks like a little brown 
butterfly!” Then, without 
warning, he grabbed me 
around the waist from 
behind, whispering, “Let's 
try doggie this time.” 

Well, who was | to argue, 
especially since doggie is 
my favorite position. But my 
damn pussy was now so 
slippery that Ricardo's dick 
kept slipping out as we 
were doing it. Eventually | 
got so frustrated at the con- 
stant interruptions that | 
shouted out, “Please, let me 
get on top. | need to 
come!” 

With that Ricardo rolled 
onto his back and | lowered 
my pussy gradually onto 
that monster cock. When | 
had it inside me | slowly 
moved up until only the tip 
was between my pussy lips, 
then slid down again until | 
was fully impaled on his. 
dick. He rubbed and 
kneaded my breasts, tweak- 
ing my nipples from time to 
time to heighten my plea- 
sure. | continued to move 
slowly for as long as | 
could, and then | went 
crazy, fucking his manhood 
fast and furiously. | felt like a 
sexual animal, a real bitch 
in heat, and it was fucking 
great! | had another 
orgasm, and then another. 
They were coming so fast 
now that | couldn't keep 
track, but | didn't stop until 
Ricardo gave a loud gut- 
tural groan and spurted 
another load of jism up into 
my pussy. 

Well, that had to be the 
end, right? Don't count on 


it. As we collapsed side by 
side, we hugged and kissed 
passionately again. | had to 
admit that Ricardo was not 
only a great fuck, but also a 
damn good kisser, darting 
his tongue expertly in and 
out of my mouth. 

My mouth, however, was. 
feeling pretty dry after that 
strenuous lovemaking, and | 
had to have a drink. | got up 
and got a bottle of mineral 
water. | took a long drink, 
then went back to the bed 
and offered the bottle to 
Ricardo. | noticed that he 
was staring at my wet, mat- 
ted pussy as | stood there 
in front of him. 

After taking a drink, he 
pointed to my dripping cunt. 
“Damn, your pussy lips are 
so big and puffy!” he 
remarked. “No wonder they 
felt so damn good around 
my dick.” 

Instinctively, or maybe to 
tease him, | moved to cover 
my crotch with my two 
hands. 

“Hey, don't cover that 
up!” Ricardo protested. 
“That body is mine now, 
remember? And you don't 
need to hide it from me, 
ever. Right, princess?” 

His big slippery penis, 
which had finally gone limp 
after our last fuck, was now, 
incredibly, coming to life 
again. 

“Right,” | said. | took my 
hands from my crotch and 
put them on his dick, strok- 
ing it. “And this big thing is 
all mine.” It was so big | 
could hardly get my hands 
around it. “Damn, your cock 
is so huge!” | said. “| have 
never seen anything as 
large as this. It goes so 


“Without warning, he grabbed me 
from behind, ‘Let’s try doggie this 
time.’ Well, who was | to argue? 
Doggie is my favorite position” 
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deep into my pussy it just 
drives me wild.” It was still 
twitching, but it was now 
only semi-hard. 

“Well, if you want it again, 
princess, | think you better 
get on your knees and kiss 
and lick it a little bit, how 
does that sound?” 

“| thought you'd never 
ask,” | said. "I can't wait to 
feel that monster in my 
mouth. | want to taste it so 
much. | want to swallow 
your come-" | was saying 
this not only because it was 
true, which it was, but also 
because | figured it would 
turn him on some more, 
which it did. 

| went down on my knees 
and smiled up at him as | 
caressed his cock, which 
was rapidly approaching its 
full state of majesty. Ricardo 
was panting as | took that 
pole between my lips. His 
voice was unsteady. “Fuck! 


"'| can't wait to feel that monster 


in my mouth. | want to taste it so 


much. | want to swallow your 


соте. Every word was so true" 


Oh FUCK!" he gasped out. 
"That's incredible. Don't 
stop. Suck it harder, baby." 
So | sucked it harder. 
And deeper. | was really 
crazy now to feel him come 
in my mouth, to taste his 
fine jism and swallow it all 
down. | slid my hands over 
his ass and slowly worked a 
finger into his asshole. 


Ricardo cried out and | felt 
his fingers clutching at my 
hair. Then he was coming, 
shooting his thick sperm 
into my throat, and | swal- 
lowed gob after gob. 

“Christ!” Ricardo said 
when he could talk again. “I 
think you finally drained all 
the come out of me, prin- 
cess. | guess we're gonna 
have to call it a night." 

"Not quite yet," | told him. 
"How about returning the 
favor?" | sat on the edge of 
the bed and spread my 
legs. | wanted one more 
orgasm before going home 
to my husband. 

Actually | had two. 
Ricardo was a little hesitant 
at first about eating my 
pussy with so much of his 
come still inside it, but once 
he started he really got into 
it. He would have kept it up 
even after my second cli- 
max, but | told him | didn't 


think | could take any more. 

"When are we gonna do 
this again, princess?" he 
asked as | started getting 
dressed. "I don't want to 
have to wait another month 
to have you again." 

"Call me,” | said. Then | 
went home to my husband 

“Where have you been?” 
my husband said. 

"| told you | was going 
out to fuck Ricardo,” | said. 

“Who's Ricardo?” he 
asked. 

| would have told him but 
he still wasn't listening. — 
J.V, Tulsa, Oklahoma 


Is your relationship open? 
Since you like to share, why 
not share your story? Send 
your letter to: Penthouse 
Letters, Department OS, 

2 Penn Plaza, Suite 1125, 
New York, New York 10121. 
Or e-mail your letter to: 


etters@pmgi.com| 
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FANTASIES. 


TOY COLLECTION 


Don't be shy. Don't be cautious. 
Don't be afraid. Free your fantasies™ 


with Penthouse® VARIATIONS™ Toys. 


www.Penthousestore.com 
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If you're refused the ability to dream, 
you will destroy your mental health. 
When you're awake and conscious, 
your work will be compromised, you 
won't be able to focus, and your com- 
prehension skills will drop, all because 
of that dreamless night. 

The line between reality and dream 
is not as clear as it seems. Our day-to- 
day lives can influence our dreams, but 
our dreams can also influence our lives. 
From nightmares, real consequences 
can be felt, and our fantasies might be 
more real than we think. 

This night, | decided to replace the 
little notebook | kept on my nightstand 
with a box of tissues, a mint and a bot- 
tle of water. It was time to retire the jour- 
nal. | was never into New Age dream- 
deciphering, but Га found it interesting 
to keep a log of my dreams for laughs 
and creative inspiration. Now, however, 
this night | thought it wiser not to keep 
any record of what fancy might unfold. 
These dreams | was sure | would remem- 
ber for some time to come. Any paper 
transcription would be trivial. 

After dimming the lights and pop- 
ping a double dose of sleeping pills, | 
reclined in bed and closed my eyes. 
And dreamed— 


Through nostalgic rich nocturnal 
fantasy, 

In timeless air that muffles sound and 
echoes in slow motion, 

She is discovered again. 

Serendipitous, sweet sex, pulses and 
throbs, 
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Lying on top of her; holding myself on 
top of her, 

Feeling the spaces between our skin, 

The ebb and rise of her stomach, the 
softness of her breasts, 

With each gentle thrust, | penetrate her 
pussy, 

Sliding inside her warm, absorbing sex 
for miles and miles. 

Her breath quickened, 

Her sighs silent, yet loud, reverberating 
down her spine, 

She squirms and twists, bodies sliding, 
come exploding. 

And taste. 

Taking the length of my cock, and 
nursing the head, 

Every last drop, 

That is love. 


When | was younger and without any 
sexual relationship, | made an effort to 
design creative alternatives for fulfill- 
ment. A friend once confessed to using 
his mattress and box spring for this pur- 
pose. | bored a hole in a foam football. 
Oh, there was the usual run-of-the-mill 
pillows and porn, of course, but | didn't 
stop there. | was truly innovative. 

Now, ten years later, I'm married, 
and things haven't changed much. I'm 
happy. Sure. I've reached the point in 
life where | realize my expectations are 
unrealistic. | don't dream as often as | 
used to. Coming into work an hour be- 
fore midnight, a couple of days before 
the night described above, | was think- 
ing of this when | found Brianna sleep- 
ing on the copy machine. 


She was the kind of girl who prompt- 
ed this kind of introspection, especially 
wearing a long top that hugged her 
body all the way down to the middle of 
her thighs. Since we were alone, and 
she asleep, | took my time watching 
her. Modesty goes out the window 
when you're out cold like she was. She 
straddled the chair, her legs spread, 
exposing white panties under a black 
skirt—panties that didn't cover the 
whole of her pelvis, that rode up along 
her pussy, stretched and tight. 

| wondered if she was dreaming, with 
her face smashed on the open glass, 
glowing from the standby warming 
light. And if dreaming, | wondered 
what. | wondered whether she could 
feel those panties between her pussy 
and the slight movements of her hips 
rubbing there and longing for more. My 
curiosity grew, and so | ran a copy. 

“Damn it, Nate! You woke me ир!” 
Brianna snapped as a smeared picture 
of her face rolled out from the copier. 
| laughed. It wasn't the first time | had 
caught her sleeping on the job. This is 
one perk of the night shift. 

“Dreaming?” | asked. 

“| was having the best fuckin’ dream, 
asshole," she joked. 

Brianna loved me. My wife and | 
were good friends with her. 

“What about?” | said as | pinned the 
black-and-white copy of her pressed 
face to the company message board. 
She picked herself up and straight- 
ened the wrinkles in her shirt. She 
glanced over, looking out from under 
the black hair caressing her cheek. 
With a grin she rubbed her hands firm- 
ly across her ribs and down her sides. 
Her hesitation said it all. 

“That kind of dream,” | said. 

“Not quite, thanks to you,” she said. 

| laughed. “That always happens.” 

Following her breakup a month be- 
fore, Brianna had showed no restraint 
in voicing her urges. She was a cat in 
heat. Coming from a fairly dry relation- 
ship myself, | couldn't understand why 
any man would dump her. She was 
young and athletic and strutted about 
in a body that had literally caused acci- 
dents on the freeway. There was a 
rumor that her insurance company 
developed a new premium for her. 

“| can't even get a decent fuck in a 
dream,” she said. 

“I've spent a lifetime trying to rem- 
edy that,” | said. 

Brianna smiled. The comment was 
in regard to myself, of course, but | 
didn't mind the double meaning. Nei- 
ther did Brianna. 

To clarify, | digressed. “| recorded 
audio porn that was set to a timer on 


my alarm clock. Rather than being 
startled awake, | wanted to rise from 
bed in another area.” 

Brianna laughed. One week before, 
we had both attended a mandatory 
meeting on the company's policy on 
sexual harassment. This would be 
considered a “red flag" conversation. 
It was a turn-on. 

"Did it work?" she said. 

"There was the occasional erotic 
dream, but it never went far enough. It 
turned out to be more of a tease." 

| laughed as she cursed, disap- 
pointed. “Your imagination can only do 
so much,” she said. “You've got to 
have friction.” 

| knew this well. In my attempts to 
remedy this oversight, Га tried tying 
one hand to the inside of my pants in 
the hope that | would “find” something 
as | slept. Sleeping on your stomach 
doesn't work well for this. 

“Maybe if you had someone go 
through the motions for you,” she said. 

“| think I'd wake up from that.” 

“Take a sleeping pill,” she said. 

The idea had merit, but. “If | had 
someone to go through the motions, 
then | wouldn't need the dream.” 

Ah, the inherent flaw! Unfazed, Bri- 
anna let a naughty smirk cross her 
face. “Would you do it for me?” she 
asked in a whisper that tickled my ear. 

| heard her perfectly, but didn’t un- 
derstand. Or, rather, | was in shock. 

“What?” | said. 

“Do it for me," she said again. 

Such requests are few and far be- 


“The boundaries of our relationship 
strictly friends. We didn't ack, 
This was a clear breach of 


tween, so | was slow to register a reply. 
| finally said, “You're serious?" 

| had known Brianna for some time. 
My wife went to college with her. Once, 
late on a Saturday night, we were dared 
to strip and run across the dorm hall. 
Unfortunately | went first, with Brianna 
following close behind. She had a won- 
derful view of my ass, and | missed 
everything! On another occasion my 
wife wanted to experiment with kissing 
someone with a tongue ring. Brianna 
had one. | didn't have a camera—un- 
fortunate again. Brianna shared porn 
as well, if only for shock value. 

Despite all this, the boundaries of 
our relationship were pretty clear. We 
were strictly friends. We didn't acknowl- 
edge any sexual attraction. This, now, 


was a clear breach of “friend rules,” 
leaving me dumbfounded. Ordinarily | 
would consider the whole thing a joke, 
but there wasn't any sarcasm in Brian- 
na's voice. 

“Then I'll jerk you off at night,” she 
said. “A trade-off.” 

And so our secret began. 


As | lay my head to sleep, 
In our dreams, again we meet. 


Drifting along the undulating tide of 
dream, 

Sleeping, but aware of sleep, 

Aware of sounds absorbed from 
bedroom slumber. 

Soft voices of young girls. 

“Is it your first time with a girl?” 

“Yes.” 

Wet kisses and the sound of full lips, 
seducing. 


But I'm asleep. The scene fades. 

Unconsciously wandering from 
bedroom to workplace, 

Workplace to school dorm. 

In a hazy memory of textbook days, 

With cheerleader skirts and fumbling 
bra straps. 

The soft voices return. 


A college girl with an open blouse, 

Nipples hard on small breasts, 

She pushes her pussy against a 
roommate's tongue. 

And her roommate is stroking my cock, 

Firm, fast and full strokes, 

Wrapping mouth around her cunt, 


And rubbing, rolling, wrestling my cock. 
Pushing me inside the coed, 

Taking me down her throat, 

Pushing me inside, 

Taking me, 

Pushing, taking, pushing, taking, 

In perfect rhythm. 

Never missing a beat. 


“You like dicks in your ass?” 

The voices moan. 

“You like dicks in your ass?” 

And scream. 

And jerk. 

And | collapse on them, pushing and 
coming. 

Pushing and coming. 

Pushing and coming. 

Their moaning subsides, 


Another immaterial Eros voice giggles 
from outside, 
And the dream is over. 


My alarm burst into static. | never tune 
to a station. (I wouldn't wake up that 
way.) It was six in the afternoon, the 


were pretty clear. We were 
а toiwledge any sexual attraction. 

y A " ^ » 
Friend rules, leaving me dumbfounded 


time | usually woke so | could dress 
and prepare dinner for my wife, who 
was on her commute home. Today, 
however, | was a little distracted. My 
pants were missing. | found them nice- 
ly folded, draped over the bedpost. 
Sticky tissues clung to the trash as evi- 
dence. The technique had worked! 

It's a regular habit of mine to share 
dreams with my wife, particularly inter- 
esting ones. It was my hope that she 
would as well, but she seldom remem- 
bered anything from bed. The sex lin- 
gered on my tongue, ready to jump 
out with excitement. My impulse was to 
seduce her with the memories, and as 
| watched her at the table, with her pin- 
striped pants accentuating her curves, 
the urge was stronger than ever. But | 
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resisted. | resisted the indulgence, be- 
cause | knew she wouldn't be flattered. 
She wasn't in the mood. 

It was never overtly discussed, but 
Brianna and | knew we could never tell 
my wife. Brianna dismissed any guilt. 

“This isn't cheating,” she explained 
patiently. "We're not having sex. It's 
only like a back rub after a hard day's 
work. You'll dream about your wife, and 


«AL three in the morning, Bria 


I will fantasize about some new lover." 

It wasn't working out that way. While 
| convinced myself it was a lucky dream 
| held no responsibility for, visiting Bri- 
anna to return the favor would weigh a 
bit more heavily on my conscience. 

With Brianna's key in my pocket, | 
kissed my wife good-bye and left for 
work, thinking about my coming lunch 
hour. At three in the morning, Brianna 
would be fast asleep in her one-bed- 
room apartment, awaiting a silent 
stranger to enter her dreams. With ner- 
vous anxiety like a teenage crush, | 
was second-guessing the whole plan. 
Maybe my dream was just a coinci- 
dence, and Brianna had called the 
whole thing off. 

My hesitation was short-lived. When 
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lunch rolled around, | felt my heart 
quicken. Never before had | been 
so blessed as to walk into a situation 
where | knew | could put my hand 
down a girl's pants. Even a strip club 
couldn't promise you that. The thought 
was obsessively addictive. 

As | drove into her neighborhood, | 
wondered what she would look like їп 
bed. | parked the car wondering what 


her skin would feel like. | walked up 
her steps wondering if her clit would 
feel different from my wife's—maybe 
bigger, maybe smaller. | inserted her 
key, wondering how she would smell. 
| opened the door wondering how she 
would react, how she would smile, if 
she would moan. 

The aroma of Brianna's apartment 
was like lavender shampoo, and the 
sweet smell saturated the suede couch- 
es, the retro shag carpet, the silk cur- 
tains, the voluptuous love pillows and 
closets filled with small, stretchy skirts, 
tops and underwear. | slowly entered 
her room. Her door was slightly ajar. | 
closed it behind me. 

Alone and perfectly still in her twin 
bed, Brianna lay on her side, holding 
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` gecond-quessing the plan. 


the covers to her chin. Her breathing 
was heavy. Her eyes moved in tiny 
rapid movements under heavy eyelids. 
She was dreaming; the timing was 
perfect. | started up the handmade 
audio porn CD by her bedside next to 
the sleeping pills and towels. Brianna 
was adventurous, so | cued up track 
five, "Double Penetration": 


"My name's Cinderella." 

"Yeah? You like black cock?" 

"Sure do. | love big black cock." 

“We got your cocks right here. Suck on 
these." 

"Omph! Umm!" 

"Yeah, you eat that cock, you dirty 
whore!" 

"Oh, | love it! Mmm!" 

"Suck that cock like the good little slut 
you are!" 


As the dirty talk subsided to groans 
and slapping, | moved closer. Brianna 
flinched from my cold hand pressing 
against her warm stomach. | paused 
as she pulled the covers up to her 
nose and settled back into a deep 
sleep. Closing my eyes, | moved my 
hand down the curve of her stomach, 
around her sexy hips and to the soft, 
inviting hair of her pussy. She wasn't 
wearing pajamas. She wasn't wearing 
underwear. She was ready. 

As | pushed a single index finger 
between her legs, she straightened 
out and turned on her back. | pushed 
another finger between and began 
to rub up and down. Her legs spread 


nately, I wad 
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Maybe my dream was Just a coincidence 


wider, little by little, with each stroke. 
| pushed my fingers in deeper, and 
worked them inside her lips as she 
became wetter. She held her hand to 
her open mouth, her soft breathing 
intensifying in her slumber. 

| wondered what she was dreaming 
about, and what her dream felt like. | 
wanted to pull back her covers and 
admire her body. | wanted to watch her 
pelvis contract and jitter as she came. 
But | wondered, had she done the 
same to me? Did she simply work the 
motions under my covers? Or did she 
look at my cock, stare at it and watch it 
pulse, wondering what it might feel like 
inside her? 

| gently pulled her covers up from 
her feet as I circled my wet fingers 


faster in her pussy. In the dim light, | 
admired her. Her pussy was dark and 
smooth, tight and slick. No excess 
skin. My fingers rolled up and down 
her lips, never slipping out, always glid- 
ing up to her clit. Perfect. She rested 
her hand there, moaning softly, without 
the energy to move her fingers. She 
was beautiful and feverishly hot, yet 
appeared so young and innocent, 
twisting in her bed like a girl who'd just 
discovered herself. 

| wanted to kiss her pussy. | wanted 
to feel her small breasts under her thin 
shirt. The desire was too much to bear, 
so | indulged and pressed my tongue 
into her cunt. 


“You want this cock in your ass?” 
“Yeah, stick it in that asshole!” 
“Oh, look at that ass!” 

“Stick it in my ass! Yes!" 

“So tight!” 

“Oh yes! Oh!” 


Following along the cues of the porn, 
| massaged the outside of her asshole 
with my thumb. She loosened up, and 
| pushed my thumb inside. With my 
other hand | thrust two fingers in her 
pussy, in and out, while | licked her, 
sucked her, ate her. Her chest con- 
vulsing in ecstasy, her legs pulling 
back and forth, her pussy pulsing in 
and out, she came with an electric 
jerk. Her come filled my mouth. 

It was dark, but | could swear | saw 


the moonlight reflecting in her eyes. 
Was she awake? | couldn't be sure. 
Perhaps only for a moment. She re- 
laxed on the bed with a blissful smile, 
eyes closed, maybe still dreaming. 

| wanted to fuck her. | was tempted 
to caress her with my cock, to see if 
she'd notice. But maybe she was only 
pretending to sleep. | wanted a classic 
pop-shot porn ending, but | couldn't. 
My lunch was over. 

The remainder of the work night 
floated by. Brianna's scent lingered. 
My clothes smelled of lavender and 
my fingers of her sweet pussy. | re- 
frained from washing my hands. It 
was thrilling to own this intimate secret. 
| removed the photocopy of Brianna's 
face from the message board and 
pinned it up in my work area. When a 
coworker asked why | was so elated, | 
said, "I had a good dream." 

And what a good dream it's going 
to be, | thought as | prepared for bed. 
My wife was at work, and Brianna was 
waking from a good night's sleep. We 
hadn't had an opportunity to talk, but 
soon her lunch hour would come and 
she'd return— 


When І am dreaming . . . 


Short-lived fractured scenes of half- 
played narrative, 

Glimpses of possible pasts and broken 
story, 

The dream weaves. 


And then all logic breaks, 

Making perfect sense as only a dream 
could. 

It happens again at work, 

Copies of a coworker's face, 

First her face, then her ass, then her 
breasts. 

Tan skin. White skin. Pink skin. 

Color copies. 

Wet skin. 

Walls dissolve; displace place— 


I'm in a bed. 

Sheets pull away, leaving me naked 
and erect, 

And the coworker strokes me. 

Light brushes her face, her eyes hidden 
under black hair, 

Brianna's face. Her sensuous smile, 

Her skin. Naked. 

Both of us, bare, in my bedroom. 

The dream is shallow and light, 

And we are real, 

And | know I'm dreaming as she wraps 
her lips around me. 


Am | dreaming? 
And I know l'm dreaming as she 
pushes a condom over me. 


Am | dreaming? 
And she climbs on me, positioning my 
cock inside her. 


Am | dreaming? 

Hands rolling over my skin, 

Covering my eyes, 

Covered in her flesh, riding me back 
and forth, 

Bed squeaking, springs rebounding, 

Gasps and groans, 

And in our next rendezvous | would do 
likewise, 

Teasing her, rousing her from sleep, 

Skin slapping, stirring her 
consciousness. 


And would we be dreaming? 

Together, reenacting fantasy? 

Her leaning back, 

Pushing my dick deeper inside her 
pussy? 

Faster, our bodies rolled, 

Brianna shaking at the tip of my cock, 

Vibrating over my dick, 

Hitting her spot, 

Coming simultaneously. 

Wet. Loud. Then silent. 

Slipping back into dream. 


And was it real? 
Was | dreaming? 


It would be our unspoken mystery, 
Elusive from our consciousness, 
Thriving in fantasy, 

For all the dreams to come. 
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The competition is heating up x 


and these lovely ladies want to М. 

be the girl of your wet dreams. N 
Only one will receive the much- N 
coveted title, Pet of the Month. 

Which one will it be? Get your 

vote on, and get your girl in! 

Details on how to vote on page 45, 

but take your time getting there. 

Check out what these girls have to 

offer. You won’t be disappointed! 

Be sure to get your hands on the 
February issue of Penthouse, on j 
newsstands January 15, 2008, 

and see if your girl won. 3 


PenthouseLetters.com] 


08 PET OF THE MONTH 


=> 


GINA | 


CLUB 
Chicago 


AGE 
24 


STATS 
32B-25-33 


FAVORITE SONG TO DANCE 
TO ONSTAGE 

"Seven Nation Army," 

by White Stripes 


EVER MADE OUT WITH A GIRL 
TO MAKE A BOY JEALOUS? 

"| was at the same party as an ex and 
there was a beautiful girl there, and after 
afew shotsit just happened." 


FAVORITE WAY TO GET OFF SOLO? 
"Vibrator, watching a porno." 


50 CENT OR JOHN MAYER? 
“John Mayer. I’m not really into rap 
music.” 


SHOT OF JACK ORA COSMO? 
“Cosmo, definitely.” 


HOW DO YOU FEEL ABOUT 
TINY DOGS IN PURSES? 

“I have two Great Danes. Рта 
big dog person." 


— CALI 


CLUB 
St. Louis 


AGE 
19 


STATS 
32D-25-33 


AVORITE SONG TO DANCE TO 
| ONSTAGE 
“California Love,” by Tupac 


HAVE YOU EVER MADE OUT WITH 
AGIRI ro MAKE A BOY JEALOUS? 
| | “Yes! When guys see girls 
tage they make it rain, which 


kiss on: h 
hey throw a bunch of money.” 
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"AVORITE WAY TO GET OFF 
SOLO? 
ator and a porno. My vibrator's 
nameis Sparkles.” 


HOW DO YOU FEEL ABOUT 

TINY DOGS IN PURSES? 
"|haveatoy pug named Jackthat 
Icarry in my purse." 


THE BIGGEST TIP YOU’VE 

EVER RECEIVED? 

"The most l've made off one guy is 
$2,700." 


DO YOU WANT BIGGER TITS ORA 
FULLERASS? 
“Fuller butt, just'cause I’m lacking." 


SENYA |. —. 


CLUB 
New York 


34D-24-34 
FAVORITE SONG TO Y 
TO ONSTAGE 


"Self Control," by 
Laura Branigan 


EVER MADE OUT WITH A GIRL 
TO MAKE A BOY JEALOUS? 
“Yeah!” 


SHOT OF JACK ORA COSMO? 
“Cosmo, definitely. | love vodka.” 


50 CENT ORJOHN MAYER? 
“Beastie Boys” 


FAVORITE WAY TO GET OFF 
SOLO? 

“My silver bullet. Works every 
time.” 


THE BIGGEST TIP YOU'VE 
EVER RECEIVED? 
“$5,000.” 


HOW DO YOU FEEL ABOUT 
TINY DOGS IN PURSES? 

"| have a miniature 
Pomeranian and carry him 
in my Louis Vuitton bag." 


DO YOU WANT BIGGER 
TITSORA FULLERASS? 
“Neither. | love myself!” 


Y 


— LANA 


CLUB 
Detroit 


AGE 
25 


STATS 
36C-24-36 


FAVORITE SONG TO DANCE 
TO ONSTAGE 
ke up This Morning,” by A3 


HAVE YOUEVER MADE OUT 
WITH A GIRL TO MAKE A BOY 
JEALOUS? 

"| kissed agirl infront of my 
boyfriend at a bar and he got so 
jealous! It worked because then 
we had great sex.” 


SHOT OF JACK OR A COSMO? 
“Jack!” 


THE MOST EXPENSIVE GIFT 
YOU’VE EVER RECEIVED? 
“A Bentley worth $230,000.” 


HOW DO YOU FEEL ABOUT 
TINY DOGS IN PURSES? 

“I have alittle Pomeranian 
named Prince. | buy purses from 
Burberry, Louis Vuitton, and 
Gucci, just for him.” 


DO YOU WANT BIGGER TITS 
ORAFULLER ASS? 

“Both! | want big boobs and 

a big ass, but I think Рт perfect.” 


MA 


HEATHER . 


CLUB 
New York 


AGE 
25 


STATS 
34C-24-35 


FAVORITE SONG TO DANCE 
TO ONSTAGE 
“Like a Boy,” by Ciara 


HAVE YOU EVER MADE OUT 
WITH A GIRL TO MAKE A BOY 
JEALOUS? 

“My friend and I went out to a 
bar and my ex was there with 
his new girl. We made out 

in front of him until he 

wanted to kill himself.” 


50 CENTOR JOHN MAYER? 
"|f you want it hard and rough, 
if you just want to fuck, 50 Cent. 
If you want to make love and 
write poetry together, John 
Mayer.” 


THE MOST EXPENSIVE GIFT 
YOU’VE EVER RECEIVED? 
“A Tiffany bracelet from 
anex that cost $30,000.” 


DO YOU WANT BIGGER TITS 
ORAFULLERASS? 
"Definitely more of an ass." 
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“THE CROWD ROARED ‘T.N.T.’ AS SHE REMOVED HER 


She pushed. Carl watched. She 
stopped, slid out of the leg press, 
stood perfect-posture-erect and took 
her pulse. He put his crossword puzzle 
down. Sixty seconds later she reposi- 
tioned herself on the machine, opened 
her exquisitely muscled legs wide in 
order to hit the abductor and adductor 
muscles, and incidentally gave Carl a 
peek at her pussy. 

Carl not only peeked, he peaked. 
He covered it with his towel. 

With military cadence she slid fluidly 
back and forth until, with a final thrust, 
she failed in an exhausted heap. Carl 
hadn't done a set—or filled in a clue— 
since he started watching. He imag- 
ined that her pulse was racing because 
she was imagining the two of them hot, 
sweaty and naked as she pressed his 
cock deep inside her and scissored 
him breathless with those long, sleekly 
muscled thighs. 

For 90 minutes she pushed, thrust, 
squatted, curled and displayed her 
thighs and hips and perfect-for-fucking 
ass. Three minutes a set, one minute 
of rest, three sets per exercise. Pre- 
cise, dynamic. Carl had never imag- 
ined, written or filmed anything like it. 

When she mounted the stair-climb- 
er, Carl followed. 

“Hi, I'm Carl,” he said. “You like be- 
ing onstage.” 

“Tina,” she said. "I enjoy having you 
watch me." (Note: I've changed her 
name.) 

Carl stood at attention. There was 
no one else in the cardio room, so he 
made no attempt to hide it. 

Tina giggled. She bent over, sweaty 
breasts framed in his face, nipples 
moments from his mouth, and kissed 
him. Carl imagined muscular, naked, 
sweaty Tina, her pulse rate at 160 
beats a minute, with her ass in the air 
and her fingers on her clit while he gy- 
rated inside her bushy wet pussy until 
she crumpled into a trembling orgas- 
mic mass of pure female beauty. 

“Give me the puzzle,” she said. 

Carl didn't respond. 

“Carl, up here!” she said, laughing, 
drawing his attention from the move- 
ment of her hips. “The crossword puz- 
zle. Give it to me.” 

Carl gave her the puzzle and a pen. 
There were only three clues filled in. 

For 20 minutes Tina rode with long, 
powerful strokes while Carl studied 
her from every angle, never daring to 
touch himself in case someone should 
interrupt them. When she was done, 
she was done. There was no cool- 


down period. She just got off, wiped 
away the sweat and pressed into Carl, 
breasts first, and kissed him. 

“Meet me at the desk,” she ordered, 
and marched into the locker room 

Carl's jaw dropped. Still lost in fan- 
tasy land, he noticed the puzzle. Her 
handwriting was crisp, flawless; the 
puzzle was finished. He put it in his 
pocket. His cock bulging, he took a 
good five minutes before leaving the 


cardio room. That didn't allow much 
time, so he changed quickly without 
showering, and they arrived at the 
desk at the same time 

“Hi,” he said. Simple, direct. 

“1 want someone to celebrate with,” 
she said. “So come and watch me Fri- 
day night.” 

“What are we celebrating?” he said. 

“You'll see,” she said as she handed 
him a ticket. “I'll meet you inside.” Then 
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she hugged him full-body close and 
smooched him. He got an immediate 
erection. 

“You good with that?” she said, 
nodding at his camera. 

“It's my life,” he said. He glowed as 
she smiled in acknowledgment. 

“Leave it behind on Friday,” she 
said. ‘Just come and enjoy the show." 
And with that she left, never stopping 
to look back. 

Carl quickly shot a few pictures and 
read the ticket. A boxing match? He 
had a date with a knockout-hot chick 
who loved boxing! He adjusted himself 
and went home to load the Tina-booty- 
in-fatigues shots onto his computer 
and enjoy his amazing fortune. 

. 


On Friday the arena was jammed. Tina 
had gotten Carl a seat a mere ten rows 
back from the ring. The main event 
wouldn't start until “no earlier than 
9:00 pm” Las Vegas time, but boxing 
wasn't the main event for Carl. Tina 
was. He got to his seat about 20 min- 
utes before the first fight on the under- 
card—a local girl, T.N.T., getting her 
first shot against the undefeated 
champion, Jara “The Brazilian Jaguar” 
Sibelia. 

Though Carl knew the names and 
reputations of some of the fighters on 
the card, apart from sexy Laila Ali he 
wasn't really familiar with the female 
boxers. But he was intrigued by female 
athletes—and had musclewoman porn 
Sites bookmarked on his computer. So 
when the fight was about to start and 
Tina still hadn't arrived, he was disap- 
pointed. He'd wanted to ogle two hot 
chicks beating the hell out of each 
other while he had the hottest chick of 
them all pressed up against him. 

There was nothing he could do, so 
as the lights dimmed and the music 
blasted out, he settled in to enjoy the 
show. Over the loudspeaker came AC/ 
DC's “I'm T.N.T. I'm dynamite, and I'll 
win the fight. T.N.T., I'm a power load. 
T.N.T., watch me explode." 

Naturally, Carl got hard. With the 
lights down and all eyes on the woman 
approaching battle, he stroked himself 
discreetly a few times. Oh yeah, he 
thought as he watched the gladiator 
approach the ring, /// watch you ex- 
plode, baby. l'Il make you explode! 

After the challenger had entered, 
the lights went dark and the sound of 
rain encased the arena. There was a 
boom of thunder and a crash of light- 
ning and the lights flickered in a strobe 
effect as the Brazilian Jaguar pounced 


into the ring and took her robe off. She 
was sinewy, strong, agile. She looked 
lethal. Carl feared for T.N.T. 

Still, he got caught up in the excite- 
ment of having the local girl fighting for 
the championship and barely listened 
to the announcer until he heard: “In the 
blue corner, weighing in at 159 and a 
half pounds, from Las Vegas, Nevada, 
Tenacious Tina, ‘T.N.T. !” The crowd 
roared and stomped and chanted 
“T.N.T.” as she removed her combat 
green hood and robe to reveal the 
body of a goddess, of a warrior—of 
Tina, Carl's date! 

Everybody was on their feet when 
the bell rang for the start of round one. 
The Jaguar came straight to the center 
of the ring and went for Tina's head 


stiff jabs to keep Jara at bay. And 
when the champ's wildness turned to 
carelessness, Tina caught her with 
another rib-breaking body shot. When 
Jara dropped her arm, Tina knocked 
her down and out! 

And Carl shot his load. 

. 
When they got back to Tina's place, 
she turned on her song, "T.N.T." She 
playfully backed Carl into a corner, 
knocking a Rubik's Cube off the man- 
tle and a G.I. Jane doll to the floor. 

“Disrobe,” she said. It was an order. 
Carl obeyed. 

Her left hand shot out with a jab, 
grabbed his swollen shaft and stroked. 
She shot out a right and then a left- 
right-left jab-grab-and-stroke combi- 


with a wild lunging right hook. Tina 
ducked and crouched and threw a 
rib-crushing shot to the body and then 
came over the top with a left hook that 
dropped the Jaguar to the canvas— 
just ten seconds into the first round. 
The crowd went wild. But Jara bounced 
right up and shook her head as if to 
say she wasn't hurt. 

Tina had the Jaguar running, how- 
ever. She stalked her relentlessly— 
every punch hard, fast, devastating. 
The Jaguar went down again in round 
one and was staggered at the bell. 

But Jara was a champion, and she 
came out fast and furious in round two, 
throwing punches from everywhere, 
trying to overwhelm the feisty chal- 
lenger. Tina ducked. She bobbed and 
weaved. She backpedaled and threw 


nation, and Carl did everything he 
could not to explode. He moved to his 
left to try to get out of the corner and 
buy some time. Tina countered by 
going to the body, mashing herself 
against him and going strongly with 
her mouth to his chest, sucking at his 
nipples and grabbing at his ass until 
he was on the verge. 

Carl desperately wanted to last 
more than a couple of minutes. He 
pulled his arms up in front of his chest 
and blocked her advances. Then he 
feinted to his left. She fell for it, and in 
a flash he had her jeans down around 
mid-thigh. She dropped to her knees 
for leverage and zeroed in on his 
throbbing cock with a lightning-quick 
right-hand hook-and-stroke, but she 
was off balance, and he was able to 
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get her on her back and get her pants 
and panties off. 

He stopped and stared at her open- 
mouthed—and she flipped him! She 
jumped to her feet and pulled a cord 
hanging from the ceiling, ringing a bell. 
She relaxed and stopped just like she 
was getting off a stair-climber. It wasn't 
so easy for Carl. 

“End of round one,” she said, and 
went to the refrigerator and took a swig 
out of a bottle of orange liquid that 
smelled like ginger. She swallowed a 
little and spit out the rest in the sink. 

“What's that?” Carl asked. 

“Energy supplement,” Tina said. “I 
mix it myself.” 

Carl went for the bottle, and she 
ducked and kept him back with a play- 
ful kiss on the lips so quick that he 
realized just in time that if he kept com- 
ing forward, they would butt heads. 
She grabbed his hand, shifted their 
weight and moved them back into the 
main room. 

“Always be prepared,” she said, 
laughing, and in one motion she rang 


the bell, dropped to her knees, took 
half his shaft in her mouth and mum- 
bled, “Round two!” 

. 
Carl had seen what happened to the 
Brazilian Jaguar in round two, and he 
knew that in order to go another three 
minutes with Tina, he would have to 
use his wits. 


Normally he really didn't like getting 
head; he preferred getting his face wet 
while he sucked clit. He never needed 
to divert his attention so he wouldn't 
come too soon. But he'd seen Tina in 
action at the gym and in the ring. 

He knew that she could moan for 20 
minutes on a stair-climber while breath- 
ing through her nose, and that three 
minutes a round in a boxing ring with 
an Amazon warrior trying to split her 
face open excited her. So he knew that 
his cock was in for the suck-off of his 
life—and he knew that he might need 
that distraction. 

Carl picked up the Rubik's Cube 
and set it on Tina's head. When he 
looked down, he saw her focus, her 
intensity. It exceeded his own! For her 
at that moment in time, nothing existed 
but his cock and his pleasure. He fo- 
cused on the cube. One of her hands 
cupped his balls; the other squeezed 
the bottom of his shaft. He moved for- 
ward slowly, and the cube started to 
tumble into place. She squeezed hard- 
er, and sucked harder. 


As Carl felt the pressure and the 
strength of her amazing, massive box- 
er's hands, he deftly whirred the rows 
of the cube. She picked up the pace, 
and he went with it, fucking her face. 
She started to moan. She sat down 
a little lower and started humping 
her pussy on his foot. Carl, who loved 
to watch, got closer. She moved in 


Y THE TIME CARL REALIZED THAT HE WAS THE ONE 


quickly to finish him off; she must have 
known that he was vulnerable, and that 
it was about time to ring the bell for the 
end of round two. 

She mashed her breasts against 
him and picked up the rhythmic bump 
and grind of her ass show. Her moans 
got louder, and then, all in one instant, 
she pulled his balls, twisted the bottom 
of his shaft and swallowed deeply 
while tonguing the tip and the rest of it 
and sucking as hard as she could. Her 
pussy opened up a stream of come, 
her bountiful breasts hugged his thigh, 
and she pumped his hips into her face 
over and over, draining every drop of 
his come down her throat while he 
roared in unchecked pleasure. 

Finally she looked up at him, her 
eyes filled with warmth and gentle- 
ness. She slid his still-hard cock out 
of her mouth and licked the drops of 
come from its tip. She stroked it gently 
and kissed it tenderly, passionately. He 
lifted her up, and they kissed. 

She rang the bell. “End of round 
two,” she said. 

Carl held out the cube and tossed 
it to her. “Where'd you learn how to do 
this?” she asked. 

“| like puzzles," he replied, and rang 
the bell to start the next round. 

. 
Tina rang the bell right back at him. 
“Fight's over, puzzle boy,” she said. 
“We both win. Let's celebrate.” 

She turned off the music, then stood 
before him and slowly, hypnotically 
moved her hips as she took off her 
T-shirt and bra. “Would you like to 
watch me?” she asked as she stroked 
her hands up and down her thighs, 
through her bush and over her swollen 
nipples. “Hey, I'm over here!" she said 
and threw her panties at him. 

Carl was studying the photography 
displayed on Tina’s wall. “You were in 
the Army?” he said. 

“Five years,” she said. “| was an 
Army nurse. A captain. That's where | 
learned how to fight.” 

“And how to make nutritional supple- 
ments?” he said. 

She was between him and the water 
bottle. He took a quick first step, but 
she must have sensed what was hap- 
pening, because she was able to gath- 
er him in her arms and squeeze him 
tight. “Puzzle your way out of this,” she 
taunted as she bear-hugged him. 

Then she released him, rang the 
bell, ducked into a crouch and threw 
a lightning-quick left-jab, left-jab, right- 
cross, left-upper-cut punch combina- 
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WHO HAD BEEN TRAPPED, IT WAS TOO LATE TO um 


tion inches from his face. She bobbed 
and weaved and circled him. 

And Carl was instantly hard! 

Instinctively, he brought his hands 
up in front of his face to protect him- 
self. As he did so, she went hard with 
power punches scant inches from his 
vulnerable six-pack abs. 

When he crouched and dropped his 
elbows, she came over the top with 
three left hooks in a row toward his 
jaw, then moved quickly outside his 
range. He rose up quickly, cautiously. 
He knew she was precise, but he also 
knew she had caught him off guard 
and that he was nervous, confused 
and incredibly excited. He dropped his 
guard, and she smiled. 

The punches came in flurries. Watch- 
ing boxing on television or at ringside 
was fun, but seeing and feeling 
punches flash at him with full power 
was vibrant, life-changingly scary and 
sexy. Tina circled him. She toyed with 
him. She moved in and out, bobbed, 
danced and kept firing punches. Carl 
saw the explosiveness in the thighs that 
had pumped the leg press for three 
minutes a set. He saw her abs uncoil 
and her hips thrust and the champion 
fists fire as she launched a right upper- 
cut at an imaginary opponent. 

She was shadow-boxing now, mov- 
ing all around the room, letting him 
watch her from every conceivable 
angle. He was stroking himself while 
thrusting his hips and rubbing his 
head. When she turned on him full- 
frontal and fired a right-roundhouse 
kick at his left temple, giving him a 
quick wide-open view of her soaked 
pussy, his knees buckled and he shot 
his load. He soon dropped to his 
knees but kept on stroking and spas- 
ming and shooting his load—and set- 
ting a sly trap. 

Tina stopped boxing. She rang the 
bell. It was her turn to watch. 

She sat on the floor directly in front 
of Carl, legs apart, the fingers of her 
right hand in her pussy working her 
G-spot, the fingers of her left hand 
working her clit in swift, aggressive 
strokes, her eyes focused squarely on 
Carl's cock. Soon she was breathing 
rapidly, her hips bucking. When she 
closed her eyes and let out a deep, 
long moan, Carl sprung his trap! He 
pounced, moving his entire body 
weight into her and guiding his cock 
toward her soaked snatch. 

By the time Carl realized that he was 
the one who had been trapped, it was 
too late for him to stop. Tina grabbed 


his rod, rammed it into herself and 
wrapped her legs around his and 
locked her ankles in a powerful scis- 
sors hold. She tightened her bear hug, 
and when he pistoned her, she drove 
faster—not in and out, but up and in 
and out and around. 

With his entire body under siege 
from a professional combat warrior, he 


exploded inside her. He felt the feroci- 
ty in every nerve ending and pleasure 
center of his body. 

In the throes of aftershocks, Tina 
released Carl and jumped to her feet. 
She thrust her arms in the air and 
screamed a joyous carnal scream. 
She rolled him on his back, straddled 
his face and got herself off by frigging 


her clit. And when she was done, she 
was done. She stopped suddenly, 
while both of them were still revved up. 
She licked her juices off his lips and 
her fingers and slapped his face 
around a little between her breasts. 
She gave him a tender kiss, then 
asked, “Would you like to wash me?” 
Carl could only nod. 


Tina grabbed his hair, lifted him to 
his knees and rubbed his face deep 
in her pussy. “Let's celebrate this,” 
she said. “Meet me in the shower.” She 
walked slowly toward the bathroom, giv- 
ing him time to indulge himself and get 
ready for his next round of celebration 
with Tina “T.N.T.” the new cocksucking 
champ ever to rock his world. 


What could be more 


romantic than fun in 
the great outdoors? 


Hal and | have been togeth- 
er for a little over a month. 
He’s handsome, sweet and 
funny, not to mention a great 
lover. My libido races when- 
ever he walks toward me. 
His clothes always fit per- 
fectly and always look fabu- 
lous on him. 

The other night we had 
an encounter | want to tell 
you about—our first after 
he'd been away visiting his 
mom for two weeks. The 


whole time he was away, all 
| could think about was feel- 
ing his beautiful cock inside 
me. So when he called to 
say he was back, even 
though | do love him, there 
was only so much small talk 
Г could handle. All | cared 
about was how my body 
ached for his. 

When he said he wanted 
to meet, | said | knew the 
perfect spot, a park within 
walking distance of my 
house. The sun was just 
starting to set. Off to the 
side of the park is a well- 
hidden forest. As | walked 


toward the forest, the antici- 
pation killing me, a cool 
breeze blew up the short 
skirt of my dress, over the 
crevice between my legs. 

In the forest | found a 
large tree branch lying on 
the ground and sat down. 
Within two minutes | saw a 
tall, masculine figure com- 
ing toward me. A tingling 
sensation coursed all 
through me. As we hugged, 
| wrapped my arms around 
Hal, massaging his back. 

He pressed himself to me 
and said, “I missed you.” 

“| missed you too,” | said, 
my heart soaring with the 
warmth | felt in his embrace. 
It's like that feeling you get 
after being out on a cold 
winter day, suddenly enter- 
ing a warm, cozy home. | 
experienced something like 
the peace you feel then. 

Hal took my face in his 
hands and smothered my 
lips with his. | surrendered 
to the kiss and ran my fin- 
gers around the waist of his 
jeans. He thrust his pelvis 
against me, then slid a 
hand through my legs and 
massaged my inner thighs. 
Then he slid a finger in my 
pussy, and | moaned as he 
moved it in and out of me. 

| unzipped his jeans and 
reached in his shorts, then 
pulled out a nice hard cock. 
| stroked it like mad. 

“You like that?” he said in 
a guttural tone as my fin- 
gers worked his shaft. 

Hal pulled my dress up 
over my head, leaving me 
naked. He lowered his head 
and kissed my stomach. He 
reached up and massaged 
my breasts as his tongue 
glided closer to my moist 


cunt. He parted my lips and 
guided his tongue back and 
forth on my clit. At first he 
moved slowly, caressing the 
walls of my lips with his 
tongue, and | moaned in 
rhythm with it. Suddenly he 
moved his tongue faster. | 
felt a rush as if | was jutting 
straight down a roller coast- 
er. My thighs quivered. 

| gasped for a moment, 
catching my breath. Finally | 
said, “Okay, Hal, now | want 
to fuck your big cock.” 

Hal pulled my body up 
for a long, sensual kiss. He 
pulled a lubricated rubber 
out of his shorts and slid it 
on. He propped me up by 
gripping my ass. Then he 
slowly buried his prick in 
me. When he began pene- 
trating me with medium 
thrusts, | gripped his arms 
and tossed my head back. 

“Ooh, nice, tight pussy,” 
he said. With that he began 
pumping me harder. 

“Oh, yeah,” | moaned. “I 
love that big cock.” | threw 
my head back again. 

“You like that, don't ya?” 
he said. “Feels good, right?” 

“Yeah,” | panted. 

Hal kept fucking, and 
| kept moaning. When he 
started breathing heavy, 
| became more intrigued. 
“Feel good, baby?” | said. 

“Yeah,” he gasped, and 
closed his eyes. 

“You like fuckin’ me?” | 
said, grinning. 

“Oh yeah,” he said in his 
normal deep voice. 

Now he was feeding me 
his cock ferociously. It hurt 
a little, | but wanted to see 
his face contort as he shud- 
dered and deposited his 
load inside me. | was ach- 
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ing to see him come. | told 
him how much | love watch- 
ing a guy come. 

All he did was chuckle. 

“You gonna come, baby?” 
| said, hoping to force him 
closer to climax. 

“Ooh, yeah,” he said, his 
voice quivering. | felt his 
cock tensing up inside me. 
It became harder for him to 
thrust with his inner thighs 
shaking the way they were. 

“Come on, baby,” | urged. 
“Mmm, that big cock.” 

“Uh, I'm gonna come,” he 
moaned. | was enticed with 
the image of his beautiful 


cock spewing forth cream. 

Suddenly he pulled out. | 
looked down at his erection 
and was momentarily befud- 
dled not to see any come in 
the condom. Without warn- 
ing, he ripped it off his still- 
throbbing cock, and | stared 
as ropes of come streamed 
out onto me. 

| barely had time to enjoy 
it, though, because all of 
a sudden we heard twigs 
breaking nearby. “Shit!” Hal 
hissed. A crowd of young- 
sters was walking our way. 
| leaped behind the broken 
tree trunk and frantically 


slipped my dress back on. 

“Wanna go back to my 
place?” | said. 

“Can't, babe,” he said. 
“I'm going out to dinner with 
my dad. And I need to be at 
work early in the morning.” 

“Oh, okay," | said, pouting. 

“There's always tomor- 
row, baby,” he said, and he 
kissed me. He said, “I love 
you,” while running his fin- 
gers through my hair. 

“Love you too,” | said, 
sighing as | embraced him. 
One more kiss, and then we 
said our good-byes.—G.W., 
Harrisburg, Pennsylvania 


You're feeling really 
relaxed—the tension 
is just melting away 
Under the romantic glow of 
candlelight, with soft music 
playing in the background, 
we undress each other com- 
pletely, taking our sweet 
time. We're in no rush! 

| have you lie facedown 
on the bed, and | use one 
of the candles to warm 
up some of that special 
almond-scented massage 
oil we like. | start at your 
muscular shoulders and 
slowly work my way down- 
ward, massaging the oil in, 
rubbing very slowly. 

Feeling tension in your 
shoulders, | take extra time 
rubbing them (okay, maybe 
| really love the feel of your 
shoulder muscles), then 
rub all down your back and 
down your sides. Again, | 
take my time. | keep knead- 
ing your flesh firmly, and it’s 
not long before | have you 
moaning steadily. 

Once | have your whole 
body completely relaxed— 
perhaps you've even drifted 
off to sleep!—I work my 
way down to your buttocks, 
which | rub firmly and pur- 
posefully, up and down, up 
and down. | make sure peri- 
odically to cup my hands 
down in between your legs 
as well, massaging what 
they find there. | am also 
careful to remember that 
your hips need love too. So 
much rubbing! 

Eventually | force myself 
to resume my downward 
path. | work down along 
your legs, then continue 
on to your ankles and feet. 
After which | repeat the 
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whole procedure, once 
again taking my own good 
sweet time as | work my 
way down—methodically, 
patiently, persistently—from 
head to toe. 

Then | do the whole thing 
all over again! And | contin- 
ue this process for maybe 
half an hour. 

Once I'm sure | have you 
as relaxed as | can possibly 
get you, | wake you gently 
by means of soft kisses on 
the back of your neck inter- 
mixed with suggestive suck- 
ing on your earlobe. When 
| have your attention, | have 
you turn over on your back. 
Then | take time once again 
to make sure that you are 
relaxed all over and com- 
pletely comfortable. 

| take the soft gurgling 
noises you're making as 


enjoyable—for both of us! 

At this point | am relaxed, 
and only slightly moist with 
anticipation. | proceed to 
apply warm oil to your chest 
and shoulders, paying spe- 
cial attention to your nip- 
ples. Oh look, they've both 
snapped up erect! 

My work done there, | 
continue on down to your 
tummy, where | tantalize 
your belly button. | rub oil 
on each of your arms, includ- 
ing the hands, where | pull 
repeatedly on each finger 
until I'm satisfied they're all 
fully relaxed as well. 

| move downward, skip- 
ping over areas that would, 
shall we say, rouse you from 
your present state of relax- 
ation. | rub oil on your legs 
and feet and do the same 
thing with the toes as | did 


“You know my goal is to heighten 
this gradually unfolding scene and 
make it all that much more sensual 
and enjoyable—for both of us!” 


confirmation that you are at 
the desired point of relaxa- 
tion. | plant kisses all over 
your naked torso, just barely 
grazing the surface of your 
skin. Now | produce the 
blindfold I've had ready for 
this moment and put it in 
place over your eyes. 

| know you understand 
that my goal is to heighten 
this gradually unfolding 
scene and make it all that 
much more sensual and 


with the fingers, tugging on 
each slightly. After massag- 
ing your feet, | repeat the 
entire process up and down 
the length of your body, over 
and over, for about another 
half an hour. 

You should be passed 
out by this point, sound 
asleep. | glance down and 
observe that | am now visi- 
bly moist, perhaps from 
knowing what my next 
moves are while you are 


breathing slow and heavy, 
deep in dreamland. 

| continue repeating the 
entire process from head to 
toe. | spread your legs wide 
enough for me to maneuver 
between them. Now able 
to span the entire length 


of your body in wide, even 
strokes, | continue massag- 
ing you, to put you back 
into “deep relaxation” mode 
after moving your legs. 

Now, finally, you are right 
where | want you: totally 
open and vulnerable! 
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This time when | run my 
hands up your body, they 
head straight for your nip- 
ples, and set about tantaliz- 
ing them. | lean over and, 
one at a time, tongue-tease 
and suck on them. | take 
one and then the other in 
my mouth and suck on it, 
hoping that this is awaken- 
ing a part of you that you've 
never felt before. 

| move my hands back 
down to your legs and an- 
kles, then follow with my 


body, ever so slightly brush- 
ing the tip of your still-dor- 
mant shaft with one of my 
hard nipples. Now, with my 
lips almost but not quite 
touching that sleeping shaft, 
| breathe warm breath over 
it—just enough to stir your 
subconscious. 

| rub a few more times all 
the way up your body and 
down, to once again relax 
your senses back to sleep. 
Now | move slowly up over 
your chest and straddle one 


of your legs. As my hands 
make their next descent of 
your body, all in one motion 
| lick the tip of your shaft. 
At the same time, | lower 
my inner lips so that they're 
dripping on your leg. 

Your senses wake, and 
firmness starts to set in. You 
are too relaxed to protest to 
anything | have in store for 
you at this time. 

Moving back between 
your legs, | resume rubbing 
down the full length of your 
body. | do this for a while. 
Then the next time, as l'm 
going back down, | run my 
nipples along your thighs. 
At the same time | open my 
mouth and wrap my lips— 
ever so lightly! —around the 
tip of your manhood. Not 
surprisingly, you are fully 
awake now! 

| had a feeling that would 
do it! Which is exactly why | 
was so careful to stay away 
from this area until now! 
Now | breathe warm air all 
along your shaft, which | 
am delighted to feel begin- 
ning to stir. | continue my 
descent down to your balls 
and then once more down 
to your ankles. 

On the way back up, in 
a quick and unexpected 
motion | run my tongue from 
the bottom of your ball sac 
to the tip of your steadily 
growing shaft. | take the 
tip gently in my mouth and 
suck all over it. It's not long 
before you're at full hard- 
ness, indeed standing at 
attention in apparent appre- 
ciation of my attentions! As 
| blow a cool breath on the 
areas | just licked, it dances 
and begs for more. 

Down again | go over 


your body, this time taking 
you quickly and fully in my 
mouth and shoving it down 
my throat as far as | can. 
| pull off fast and retreat to 
long, full body strokes again 
to keep your now-raging 
erection from getting out of 
control. You squirm and beg 
me to do it again. 

| straddle one of your 
legs once more, setting 
down lightly, opening my 
dark hollow up to you all the 
way. | rock back and forth, 
enabling you to feel my wet- 
ness. You moan unbeliev- 
ably—I've never heard you 
make sounds like that!—at 
how hot and wet | am. 

Moving off of you, | turn 
around and straddle your 
face, allowing you now to 
see—and faste—my wet- 
ness. Since | have conve- 
niently positioned myself 
facing away from your face, 
Lam now in position to go 
down quickly (I try to stifle 
my impulse to pounce) on 
your manhood. While you 
lick the dew out of my 
nether region, you let out a 
series of moans, which turn 
to groans as my mouth tick- 
les your shaft all over. 

| move back down 
between your legs and rub 
my hands up them, moving 
gradually to the insides. | 
cradle your balls with my 
thumbs while sucking on 
the soft part of your leg 
where it attaches to your 
trunk, right next to your 
balls. Soon my tickling has 
you really squirming. | go 
lower and lower, moving 
your balls aside and suck- 
ing all around them. With 
lightning speed | suck one 
of them in my mouth. 1 
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suckle it oh-so-gently. Then 
| release it and capture the 
other ball, which | give the 
same treatment. 

Now | run my tongue up, 
down and all around your 
impressive hardness, wet- 
ting down the whole length 
of it. | move my tongue to 
the tip and tickle it, then 
kiss it firmly. In excruciat- 
ingly slow motion | press 
downward with my lips. 

| ignore your grunted pro- 
tests (how seriously can | 
take them when you appear 
unwilling to suspend your 
oral attentions to my pussy 
even long enough to form 
actual words?) and take a 
good half of your shaft in 
my mouth. | wrap my lips 
and tongue snugly around 
it, then begin making small 
up-and-down strokes. | go 
down on you repeatedly, 
deeper and deeper and 
harder and harder, until | 
have you squirming with 
pleasure and begging for 
something more. 

You reach down, pull me 
up and kiss me. As our 
tongues dance, | position 
myself just over your waist 
and lower myself lightly so 
I'm hovering just over your 
erection, allowing it to stand 
between my dripping lips 
and allowing me to run my 
wetness along the length of 
it a few times from tip to 
balls and back. With each 
stroke, | imagine that you 
are as wild with anticipation 
of your beautiful cock being 
inside me as | am. 

My inner lips are swollen, 
aching and throbbing to 
receive you. This pushes 
me to kiss you vigorously. 
As | run my silky lips along 


your shaft, | feel it heaving 
in anticipation of its own. | 
tease it, rising up a bit, just 
a shade more beyond its 
reach. As | lift myself, you 
thrust your hips upward, 
but | keep rising just high 
enough so that you still 
can't penetrate me—yet! 

| am holding your arms 
down above your head. You 
are helpless and begging 
for me to take a plunge. 
As you continue to thrust 
upward, at just the right 
moment | remain still and 


“You are as wild with anticipation 
of your beautiful cock being inside 
me as | am. My inner lips are 
swollen, aching to receive you" 
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permit you to penetrate ever 
so slightly—your tip just 
barely touches the inside of 
my inner lips. Now | bounce 
up and down, ever so 
lightly, so that tip slides in 
and out of me, causing you 
to squirm and moan. 

The more | do this, the 
more agitated you become, 
until you just cannot take 


any more. You take charge, 
first pulling your hands out 
of my grasp, then quickly 
placing them on my hips 
and pulling me down hard 
while you thrust your hips 
upward as hard. Now you 
can raise your own hips up 
to catch me. At this moment 
| quickly lower myself all the 
way, causing you to pene- 
trate me fully. 

Finally, after all the lusting 
and teasing, | am filled com- 
pletely. We both cry out! 

We rise and fall together 
a few times. | give up eye 


contact with you so | can 
raise my torso fully and con- 
centrate on grinding my 
cunt on your cock—back 
and forth, all the way in and 
out. | love feeling your rock- 
like cock penetrate me all 
the way each time, and lux- 
uriate in the feeling, just 
grinding back and forth, 
slow and hard. 


| pause a few seconds 
to allow us both to feel our 
own contractions and the 
flow of juices. Then | give 
you a few even slower and 
harder thrusts, pausing after 
each grind. My mind begins 
to reel as my body goes out 
of control. I'm moving faster 
now, and then faster still. 
Faster and deeper | grind, 
as hard as | can, but also 
taking pauses of varying 
lengths at your point of deep- 
est penetration, until | let out 
a long, loud, low-pitched, 
deeply throaty cry. 


My body shudders with 
my pure pleasure. A few 
more soft thrusts and | lie 
down on top of you to rest 
and recover myself—only to 
discover that we're not fin- 
ished! Aggressively, you flip 
me on my back and hold my 
hands down over my head. 

You whisper in my ear 
that now it is your turn to 
torture me. You kiss my neck 
firmly, just at the hollow, 
under my ear, then across 
my face—teasing my lips— 
to the other side. 

“Oh God,” | groan, “how 
| want you inside me again, 
pounding me hard!” While 
| beg, | try to struggle free, 
but to no avail. You have 
a firm grip on my wrists. 
Meanwhile | continue to beg 
you, over and over, to give 
me that pounding. 

Just when | think you're 
ignoring me, you plunge 
effortlessly all the way 
inside me and hold it for a 
second, which causes me 
to moan loudly. With a blink 
of an eye, you pull out all 
the way. | chastise you, and 
beg you to do it again. You 
adjust your position so you 
can kiss me firmly and pas- 
sionately, long and wet. 

| am dizzy again, and 
you make me swoon. You 
withdraw your cock and 
position it so it's sitting just 
at the tips of my inner lips, 
where you let it nuzzle my 
smoothness. As you kiss 
me a few more times, you 
dip and raise, dip and raise, 
allowing just your cockhead 
to enter and exit me. My 
pussy swells and throbs. 

My passion is growing 
wild again, and | beg you 
for more. You kiss your way 


down to the little freckle 
between my mounds. Now 
your hands release my 
wrists, and you set one on 
each breast. You massage 
them firmly, tugging on my 
aching erect nipples. 

I'm moaning and begging 
you to please take me again. 
Quickly, and without a word, 
you rise and position your 
cock over my face, just out 
of reach of my lips. | can't 
reach it, since you're strad- 
dling me. | raise my knees 
and press them to your 
back, pushing you close 
enough that | can have your 
cock in my mouth at will. 

God, you taste good! You 
pull away, then come close. 
You dip a little and let me 
kiss it, let me take it in my 
mouth once more, and each 
time retreat again. | moan 
my frustration. 

You kiss down to one of 
my nipples and take it in 
your mouth. You pull, suck 
and roll it around in your 
mouth for a few minutes. 
Then you do the same to 
the other nipple. Down you 
move to my belly, where you 
kiss and suck on my belly 
button. Now you go lower, 
kissing all along my hip line, 
from one side to the other. 
Each sucking kiss makes 
me squirm, it tickles so! 

| moan and spread my 
legs farther apart as an invi- 
tation. Happily, you accept. 
Slowly, oh so slowly, you 
kiss down and around my 
lower mound, along my 
hairline, and tickle my tip. 
with your tongue. | let out a 
small cry. You plunge your 
tongue deep, drinking in my 
juice all at once. You suck 
hard and passionately. 
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I cry and raise my hips 
for you to push farther in. 
As you are sucking on me, 
you slide a finger in my for- 
bidden zone. Mmm, that 
feels great! Then you insert 
another finger, continuing to 
suckle while you probe my 
depths. Finally you land on 
my ecstasy button, which 
you massage wildly, all the 
while still sucking on me. 

| feel myself falling into a 
warm, dark, inviting tunnel, 
telling me that I'm ready to 
come again. You read this 
from my moans and slight 
shudder and retreat again. 

Positioning your head 
over my breasts, you kiss 
and suck on each nipple 
again. You kiss up me to my 
lips. Now our lips touch— 
just touch, not kissing—and 
you whisper that you're go- 
ing to take me as your own 
now and make us one. Then 
you press your lips firmly on 
mine. As our tongues make 
love, you plunge your man- 
hood deep in me. We both 
cry out. 

Plunge after plunge, you 
move slowly and firmly, 
pausing at each deepest 
point. You speed up and 
keep thrusting. After a 
while, you pull all the way 
out and tell me to turn on 
my tummy. | do, positioning 
myself facedown, bent- 
kneed, with my legs spread 
slightly apart and my bot- 
tom in the air. 

You dive—deep, hard 
and fast. | cry while arching 
up and backward. Thrust 
after thrust, speeding ир 
and slowing down, you dive 
deep, as deep as you can 
go, holding my hips and 
pulling me to you firmly. 


You lean over me, put 
your hand on my throat, pull 
me backward, up towards 
you, and kiss the back of 
my neck as you thrust a few 
more times. Then you reach 
around and hold my breasts 
with both hands, pulling me 
to you with each thrust, nuz- 
zling my hard nipples with 
your palms. It feels sensa- 
tional, rocking back and 
forth with each other. 

You move your hands 
back to my hips to guide 
me firmly to you again. | 
reach down and back be- 


“You plunge your manhood deep 
in me. You move slowly and firmly, 
pausing at each deepest point. 
You speed up and keep thrusting” 
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“Climbing the stairs, you can’t help 
but wonder what awaits. What is 
she wearing? Hair up or down? 
Lying in bed or in a bubble bath?” 


tween my legs as best | can 
and tug lightly on your balls 
while you thrust deep. You 
let out a low moan. On your 
out stroke, | wrap my fingers 
around your cock, so that 
you're now gliding through 
them on the in stroke, 
spreading my lips slightly 
for fuller penetration. 

You quicken your thrusts, 


and with a dozen or so 
more of them finally shud- 
der, cry out and fill me with 
your cream. 

We fall to the bed and 
breathe as one for a few 
moments, while we catch 
our breath. You roll off of 
me, and | roll over onto my 
side, with my back facing 
you. You roll up behind me 
and reach around to cup 
one of my breasts, and we 
fall asleep, our desires 
spent, deep in each other's 
love.—L.R., New Orleans, 
Louisiana 


What except romance 
would you expect in 
a mountain cabin? 


You arrive at a cabin in the 
mountains. Inside on a table 
you find two glasses and a 
bottle of expensive wine, 
along with a note (with lip- 
stick kisses!) telling you to 
follow the rose petals up the 
stairs, bringing the wine and 
glasses with you 

Climbing the stairs, you 
can't help but wonder what 
awaits. What is she wear- 
ing? Is her hair pulled up, 
or is it down? Is she lying in 
bed or in a bath filled with 
bubbles? 

You open the bedroom 
door and see me standing 
across the room, wearing a 
long dark blue nightgown 
made of lace. Soft music is 
playing, and there are rose 
petals on the bed. | look at 
you, wondering if you get 
my hint that | want to make 
passionate love to you. 

You pour wine into each 
of our glasses, walk slowly 
to me, kiss my cheek and 
hand me a glass. After 
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we've both had a few sips, 
you set the wineglasses 
down, put your hands 
around my face and kiss 
me with passion. Totally 
taken by the moment, | take 
your shirt off and rub my 
hands up and down you. 


arousal for me. | let out a 
soft moan. 

You kiss your way back 
up me, and we embrace, 
indulging in a long erotic 
kiss. | roll you over on your 
back, remove the rest of 
your clothes and kiss and 


“When you get to my thighs, chills 
run all through me. You flick my 


clit with your tongue, which is pure 
arousal for me. | let out a moan” 


You pick me up and lay 


me down gently on the bed. 


You take off my nightgown, 
so all of me is within reach 
of your hands. You begin 
kissing my neck, then move 
down to my breasts. When 
you get to my thighs, chills 
are running all through my 
body. You flick my clit with 
your tongue, which is pure 


nibble your body. | grab 
your hard cock in my hand 
and stroke it. | take the head 
in my mouth and caress it 
with my tongue and lips. 

| work my way back up to 
your lips. After we kiss ro- 
mantically, | tell you to take 
me into the bathroom. You 
pick me up and carry me 
there. Candles light the 
room, and the bath is filled 
with bubbles. You set me in 
the water, then join me. | 
climb on top of you, slip 
your hard-on in my pussy 
and massage it with my 
“other” lips. Your hands 
move all over me. 

It feels so good that | dig 
my nails into your back. | 
grab your face and kiss you 
with everything | have left. | 


tide you harder and faster. | 
know you want to come but 
are holding off. | climb off 
you, and we both get on our 
knees, with me facing away 
from you, leaning over the 
edge of the tub. You slide 
your cock in my ass. As you 
thrust in me, | grab the 
waterproof dildo and slide it 
in my pussy. The vibration 
makes you pound me hard- 
er until you explode. 

You slip out of me and 
kiss me. Then | finish wash- 
ing you. | whisper in your 
ear, “Baby, the night has 
only begun.” We get out of 
the tub, slip on our robes 
and resume work on that 
lovely bottle of wine.—S.H., 
Victoria, British Columbia 


Facing a long car 
tide, what can you 
do to pass the time? 


Me and a good friend went 
into town one day to shop 
and do some errands. 

It took us a half hour just 
to get there, since we live 
in the country. We were the 
type of friends you could 
call “friends with benefits.” 
We fooled around with one 
another and sent each other 
pictures and videos of us 
masturbating. We always 
talked dirty to each other, if 
we were just joking around 
or if we were being serious. 
And | loved it. It always got 
my pussy wet and his cock 
throbbing. It drove both of 
us crazy, and we knew it. 

While | drove, he got to 
talking about our past expe- 
riences, remembering how 
on one occasion my pussy 
smelled and tasted really 
sweet. A tingly feeling came 
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“All | could think about was fucking 
him, riding that hard, throbbing 
cock on my kitchen table. | 
couldn't wait to get him home” 
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over my entire body. He 
had his hand on my thigh, 
moving closer to my most 
inner part, between my 
legs. He rubbed my thigh, 
and while he told me every 
detail of his naughty and 
dirty thoughts, my jeans 
became damp in the center. 
My outer lips were swollen, 
the whole area throbbed, 
and my clit hardened. 

The half-hour trip was 
a little longer than usual, as 
we teased each other for 
over an hour. He would pull 
out his hard dick and stroke 
it in front of me. With every 
stroke, clear come puddled 
at the tip of his head. As 
much as | tried to focus on 
driving, | couldn't help but 


watch. Jesus, | wanted him! 

At every red light | found 
myself leaning my head into 
his lap to suck the come off 
his cock. Just watching him 
play with himself and listen- 
ing to him say sexual things 
turned me on to where | 
could have came without 
him touching me. 

It got to be around lunch- 
time, so we stopped at a 
burger joint. He said he 
wanted to sit somewhere 
where he could play with 
my pussy under the table. 
Instead, knowing the sexual 


tension we had, | sat us at 
the bar for some drinks. 
While we sat there, | told 
him how wet he made my 
panties, and how much it 
turned me on every time | 
sucked his cock in the car, 
and how much | loved to 
watch him stroke his hard 
dick. He said he wanted to 
see my panties so that he 
could breathe in my scent 


and taste my creamy come. 

Good girl that | am, be- 
fore we left | went to the rest 
room and took my panties 
off. | had a big smile as | 
got in the car, and just by 
looking at me he knew what 
| had done. Without hesita- 
tion, | handed him my wet 
thong. With a huge smile, 
he wrapped it around his. 
hand and inhaled deeply. 
Every deep breath he took 
turned me on more, seeing 
how he loved it. 

He put the wettest part of 
the thong in his mouth and 
licked my cream. | kept get- 
ting hotter as he worked the 
thong over with his mouth. 
| wanted my lips wrapped 
around his cock bad, but 
| wanted it deep inside me 
too. All | could think about 
was fucking him, riding that 
hard, throbbing cock on my 
kitchen table. | couldn't wait 
to get him home. 

On our way back from 
town, he told me to take off 
my pants, saying he wanted 
to smell and taste my pussy 
up close and personally. | 
put the car on cruise control 
and set one leg high on the 
dashboard so he could lick 
all the way down my pussy 
lips. His soft tongue made 
my clit hard, and my lips 
swelled as he licked and 
nibbled from one to the 
other. He pulled back to 
look at my swollen pussy, 
then started smacking it 
and playing with my clit. 

| saw a string of my 
juices stretched from my 
pussy to his fingers. When 
he started a repeat session 
of sucking and licking every 
inch of my lips, | moaned 
and, keeping one hand on 
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the wheel, pushed the back 
of his head deeper in my 
pussy, so he’d get every 
ounce of my juices on his 
chin, because after he was 
done, | licked it all off his 
face. I'd never felt anything 
like it before. He licked my 
pussy clean till we got 
closer to my house. 

The moment we stepped 
in the house, he practically 
tipped my clothes off of me 
while pushing me toward 
the kitchen table—just like 
| had imagined! He laid me 
on the table, pushed my 
legs apart and licked and 
bit slowly up my thighs, 
teasing my pussy. | fought 
back orgasm, not wanting it 
yet. | wanted more. 

After a while | thought it 
should be his turn, so | lifted 
his head from my crotch 
and licked his chin clean, 
then told him to strip and lie 
on the table. With his cock 
hard and throbbing, | kissed 
his sac, then licked my way 
up his twitching shaft. He 
teased me by moving his 
cock up and down, turning 
me on even more. 

| wrapped my lips around 
the head, then worked my 
way down, stroking with my 
mouth from balls to tip. His 
deep moans got louder, 
making me even hotter. 


When | couldn't take it any- 
more, needing that cock 
now, | forced my way on top 
of him and pinned his chest 
to the table when he tried 

to get up. | reached for his 
cock and slid it past my 

wet lips inside my pussy. 

| fucked him for a few min- 
utes, loving being in control, 
and | kept fucking him till 
my body tingled and | finally 
reached orgasm. 

As | was finishing he 
threw me off, picked me up 
and carried me to the bed, 
where he laid me down with 
a force that said he meant 
business, then shoved his 
hard-on in me. The faster 
he fucked me, the more | 
screamed—for more! 

He saw my vibrator sit- 
ting on the nightstand and 
grabbed it. He stuck it in 
slowly at first, watching my 
pussy lips grab onto it. He 
pulled it back out slowly, 
then pushed in again. Grad- 
ually he moved it faster and 
harder. | felt myself heading 
toward another climax, and 
told him to slow down a little 
so he could see my lips 
pulse as | came. 

We both shouted “Ohmy- 
god” as | came. Afterward, | 
grabbed my toy and tossed 
it aside. | still needed to feel 
his cock inside me. | took 


“| forced my way on top of him and 
pinned his chest to the table when 


he tried to get up. | reached for his 


cock and slid it past my wet lips” 
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hold of his arms and pulled 
his hot body on top of me, 
and soon enough | felt his 
cock buried in my throbbing 
pussy. | grabbed his ass. 
and pulled him harder to 
me. He held me close to his 
hot sweaty body. | loved the 
feel and sound of his balls 
slapping the bottom of my 
pussy with every stroke. 

He flipped me over so | 
could ride him again. | sat 
bolt upright on top of him, 
grinding my clit on his pubic 
bone while pinching his nip- 
ples. As he was about to 
come, he let out a scream. 
| watched his face intently 


as he exploded inside me. 
As our bodies dripped 
with sweat, | was sure we 
both knew that this was a 
day we would never forget. 
—M.L., Sandy, Utah 


Everyone loves the wonder, 
the warmth, the continuous 
surprise of romance. Are 
you sitting at the end of the 
rainbow? Share your story 
with the world by writing a 
letter and sending it to: Pent- 
house Letters, Department 
TR, 2 Penn Plaza, Suite 
1125, New York, New York 
10121. Or you can send 
e-mail to: [letters 2 pmai.com) 


Just 'cause the lights 
go out doesn't mean 
they can't get it done 


You can believe it or not, 
and | wouldn't blame you if 
you don't. It was just one of 
those rare times in your life 
when a woman you hardly 
know shows up in knee- 
high fishnet stockings, then 
pulls out a brand-new can 
of whipped cream right 
before she goes to town on 


your already-hard cock. You 


know, the kind of moment 
you spend your life hoping 
and praying for. 

Anyway, before | can say 


the word fuck, the power 
goes out! l'm left with my 
balls hanging out while my 
hardened hammer gets a 
dose of pleasurable deep- 
throating. | just don't get 

to see the action. But | just 
know she's eyeballing me in 
the dark, still looking up at 
me like she was—looking 
for a nod of approval—right 
as the lights went out. 

A little blackout is nothing 
to prevent this hottie from 
sucking me wild while slid- 
ing one hand up and down 


my legs and ass and clamp- 


ing the other to my surging 
manhood. Even in the dark 


she gives it her oral all, her 
maximum effort to bring me 
to the point of blowing my 
foamy white pride all over 
her face. 

However, with great effort 
of my own | refrain from 
exploding all over her face 
(and God knows what else 
I would hit in the dark). In- 
stead, | slide my arm under 
her and lift her up gently by 
her already-moist snatch. 
This way my hand is already 
in position to massage her 
with two fingers poised over 
her inner sanctum while 
keeping the clit snug be- 
tween those fingers and 


easing entry since her vagi- 
nal walls are already getting 
damp. 

With my free hand | feel 
for the perky tits that seized 
my attention trying to break 
through her tight pink half- 
shirt when she walked in. If 
the image burned into my 
skull of a hot chick in a tight 
pink half-shirt, black mini 
and fishnet stockings isn’t 
enough to keep me hard, 
she sucks my earlobe and 
licks inside the ear, forcing 
me to pick her up with both 
hands and throw her on my 
now-steel-like cock, while 
I'm still standing. 

Thanks to her petite size 
it's no problem for me to 
flog her repeatedly as she 
tides me midair. | just have 
to crouch slightly to keep 
my balance while | pommel 
her—or is it vice versa? 

The whipped cream nev- 
er had a chance, | was now 
ready to spooge more than 
that can of whipped cream 
could deliver, but | just 
didn't want it to end. 

Novice that | am, | pull 
out minutes later and cream 
all over her perky little 
A-cups, and keep coming 
until | almost can't feel my 
feet. Happily the whipped 
cream isn't wasted. She 
sprays it all over herself 
where my jism landed, to 
make a “semen sundae.” 

Suddenly the power 
came back on, and my 
mom got home from work 
to find us lying buck naked, 
with semen caked all over 
the coffee table and her 
favorite vase. Yeah, | got 
yelled at, but at that point 
do you think | cared?— 
G.S., Medicine Hat, Alberta 
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Smart coaching can 
turn a sex-deprived 
woman into a tigress 


After 25-plus years of mar- 
riage with infrequent and 
boring sex, my husband left 
me. | was devastated, and 
spent years where | had sex 
maybe once a year with a 
new guy. Since my husband 
and | remained “friends” (he 
moved from Los Angeles to 
nearby San Diego), | kept 
hoping for a reconciliation. 

About 18 months ago our 
daughter got married. After 
the ceremony my ex told 
me all | needed to snap me 
out of my funk was a good 
fucking. | said | had no lover 
and sex was pretty rare. He 
suggested | grab a grooms- 
men and show him a good 
time. | noted that men still 
didn’t seem to have such a 
good time with me. 

Before the night was over 
he offered to help me find 
my sexuality. He suggested 
| come for a visit, and he'd 
work with me to improve my 
sexual skills—but only if | 
agreed to do everything he 
asked. Needing sex, and 
still harboring hope of rec- 
onciliation, | agreed. 

As I'm in real estate, | do 
most of my business week- 
ends, so it's often possible 
to get away during the week. 
The next morning | made 
plans to travel to San Diego 
Tuesday night, giving me all 
Wednesday and Thursday. | 
had to be back noon Friday. 

| waited till Monday to call 
my ex and say | was taking 
the train down the next night 
and ask him to meet me. He 
agreed readily, and said for 
me to douche before | left. 


| couldn't sleep Monday 
night and was a bundle of 
nerves all the way down. My 
ex was at the station, and 
picked me up in his arms 
and held me for the first 
time in years. It felt good. 
We went to his house and 
talked. Then he reminded 
me | had to do whatever he 
asked or he couldn't help. 

He said to get naked, and 
| did it in a heartbeat. He 
asked if I'd douched, and | 
said yes. He took me to the 
bedroom and undressed. | 
wanted him so bad, | almost 
started coming. But when 
| tried to get him to get on 
top of me, he reminded me 
who was in charge. 

He ran his hands over my 
pussy, inserted a finger and 
then another. It felt fabulous. 
He bent down and kissed 
and licked my pussy. | never 
liked him doing this before, 
| guess because, douching 
rarely, | felt unclean. Now | 
lay back and enjoyed, and 
he brought me to climax. 

| didn’t say anything, and 
he just kept eating me. Again 
| tried to pull him on top of 
me. He said first he wanted 
to get me off. | told him he 
already had, and he said, 
"Don't you see, you have to 
verbalize. Tell me the licking 
feels good, and not to stop. 
Tell me you're coming.” 

He kept licking and suck- 
ing my pussy, and this time 
| told him how good it felt. 
| told him when | felt | was 
going to come, and when 
| actually did. He seemed 
pleased. He got up and slid 
his cock in me. After all that 
time, it felt glorious. He be- 
gan stroking in and out, and 
it felt even better. | said how 


good it felt, and he kept say- 
ing how hot | was, how tight, 
and he would fuck me silly. 
By three in the morning 
he was fucked out and | 
was in bliss. We had never 
had sex like that. | went to 
sleep with my back to him. 
| woke up about five and felt 
him entering my pussy from 
behind. | raised my leg to 
help him in. His hard-on felt 
great, but | didn't tell him so, 
and he scolded me. 


| went back to sleep, wak- 
ing about ten. He'd left for 
work. He called just before 
lunch and said he was head- 
ing home for a nooner. | was 
all for it. | wanted to please. 
When he got home, | was 
dressed. He said | should 
have been naked and wait- 
ing in bed. We stripped and 
raced to the bedroom. He 
fingered my pussy, and | 
told him how good it felt. He 
fingered me to climax. 
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"| really enjoyed sucking him. | felt 
like | was in control of his hard-on. 


He said to stick a finger up his ass. 
He flooded my mouth with come” 


Then he fucked me. He 
said | should say things like 
“Fuck me hard" and "I love 
your hard dick in me.” Just 
because | thought he knew 
it was no reason not to say 
it, he said. Men like to hear 
women say those things. 

He got back to work a bit 
late. When he came home 
that evening, again he start- 
ed by fingering me and lick- 
ing and sucking my pussy. 
Then he fucked me hard, as 


1 asked. When he came, | fig- 
ured we were done. Instead 
he looked at me and said, 
“Your turn.” | asked what he 
meant, and he said to suck 
his dick. | said I'd never 
done that. He said while he 
couldn't show me how to do 
it, if | just started sucking, 
he'd tell me what felt good. 
It was odd at first. Then 
he started saying how good 
| was. | got carried away. | 
really enjoyed sucking him. 


| felt like | was in control of 
his hard-on. Finally he said 
to stick a finger up his ass, 
which did him in. He flooded 
my mouth with come. 

| jumped up and ran to 
the bathroom, spit his come 
in the sink, brushed my 
teeth and returned to bed. 
He told me men like women 
to swallow their come. | 
thought I'd done a good job 
and felt really powerful suck- 
ing his dick, but he made 
me feel bad about spitting. 
I told him this was my first 
blowjob, and in the future | 
would try to swallow. 

We went to sleep early. 
About six in the morning | 
woke up and decided to try 
another blowjob. | had him 
squirming and talking and 
praising me. | swallowed 
this time. He kissed me and 
said, “That was awesome.” 


He left for work Thursday 
morning smiling. At noon | 
stripped and waited for him 
to come home. | met him at 
the door naked and gave 
him a sloppy wet kiss, then 
got on my knees, unzipped 
him and took his cock in my 
mouth. He was in heaven. 
He fucked my mouth, say- 
ing how good | was, then 
blasted in my mouth. 

That night was a blissful 
orgy of sucking and fuck- 
ing. Finally we stopped and 
he became serious again. 
He had me stand naked in 
front of him. He looked me 
over and, much as | hate to 
admit it, said my tits were 
sagging and unattractive. 
He suggested | check into 
a boob job. Though my tits 
are tiny, | didn't want them 
bigger, just perky. 

Friday morning on the 
short drive to the train he 
took out his cock and had 
me suck him. What a turn- 
on, with the chance of be- 
ing seen by other drivers! 
By the time we got to the 
station, | was on fire and 
needed a hard dick, but he 
just put me on the train. All 
the way home, all | thought 
about was sex. It had been 
too long. Actually, we never 
had sex like that before! 

| went back to San Diego 
the next three weeks for 
Wednesday and Thursday 
sex. | guess my ex enjoyed 
it too, for he scheduled a 
couple of weekends in L.A. 
| work till seven Fridays and 
Saturdays, but when | came 
home, | made sure | had my 
panties in my hand. | have 
to admit, | was getting into 
this sucking-his-dick thing. 
It gave me power and made 
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me all hot for animalistic sex. 

Finally my ex said, “I think 
you're ready.” 

“Ready for what?” | said. 

He said, “Another man.” 

“| don't want another 
man,” | said. | didn't. | didn't 
want another relationship in- 
terfering with sex with my ex. 

He reminded me that I'd 
promised to do whatever he 
said, but | was still reluctant, 
until he suggested his old 
golfing buddy Curt. Curt 
and his wife Donna were 
best friends with me and my 
ex. They have a summer 
home in Northern California, 
where Donna stays for the 
summer with Curt visiting 
over long weekends. 

Curt always kidded about 
needing a summer wife. So 
my ex set a plan in motion. 

In the summer a group of 
us meet Tuesdays at a local 
watering hole for drinks and 
dinner. In recent summers 
Curt and | had gotten closer, 
to where he usually buys my 
Tuesday drinks and we have 
dinner together. He works 
minutes from my house. The 
plan was to get him to come 
by my place some other 
night after work for drinks, 
then to seduce him. 

| was really nervous. Tues- 
day morning | made up my 
mind to ask Curt that night 
(after a few drinks) to come 
by on Wednesday. My ex 
was going to be out of town 
that week, so | wasn't going 
to San Diego. All day | wor- 
ried how | would ask Curt. 
Finally about seven | headed 
for our gathering place. 

It was crowded, with a 
rough-looking group of bik- 
ers there. | had a few extra 
drinks to work up my cour- 


age. When it was time to go 
home, | asked Curt to walk 
me to my car. | thanked him 
for escorting me and said 
I'd like to buy him a drink 
tomorrow after work. Would 
he like to come by my place 
and have some wine? 

He said yes, and | went 
home even more nervous! 
| couldn't sleep all night. | 
was off work Wednesday, 
so | lounged around most of 
the day. | called my ex on 
the road and told him Curt 
was coming. He laid out the 
plan for me, and | executed 
it—perfectly, | think! 

| dressed in matching bra 
and panties, slacks and a 
thin blouse. | opened a bot- 
tle of white wine and drank 
a couple of glasses to calm 
my nerves before he came. 
At half past four he rang the 
doorbell. | invited him in and 
led him to the couch, then 
went in the kitchen for the 
wine. | handed him a glass 
and sat next to him. 

We talked for a few min- 
utes, and | lost my nerve. | 
got up and went to the bath- 
room to settle my nerves. 
When | came back, | sat 
real close to Curt—so close, 
our legs were touching. | 
didn't lean back. | wanted to 
see the look on his face. 

| put my wine down and 
faced him. Since he knew 
| was seeing my ex, | knew 
what | was about to say was 
going to surprise him. “Curt,” 
| said, “| hope you won't be 
offended.” | put my hand on 
his crotch and continued, 
“But | need a hard dick, and 
| need it now." | caressed 
his crotch while | explained 
that my ex and | had been 
having torrid sex but weren't 


meeting this week. | needed 
to be fucked and, as my ex 
would say, fucked hard. 

| looked down a second 
later, and Curt was visibly 
hard. | said, “Do you mind?” 
as | unzipped his pants, 
pulled out his rod and bent 
down to take it in my mouth. 
| licked and sucked and 
licked and sucked, till | rose 
up and said, “I want that 
dick in me. Please fuck me. 

We headed to the bed- 
room. I stripped off his tie 
and shirt, pants, shoes and 
socks. He was naked. His 
dick was smaller than my 
ex's, but that was okay. 

Curt took control now. He 
unbuttoned my blouse and 
slid it off my shoulders. He 
unsnapped my bra and be- 
gan sucking my tits, linger- 
ing awhile. As he sucked 


and licked my tits, he un- 
buttoned my pants, which 
fell to the floor. | all but 
came as he reached in my 
panties and massaged my 
crotch. Finally he pulled my 
panties off, and | shoved 
him back on the bed. 

| climbed on top and 


sank his shaft in my pussy 
in one plunge. | said | loved 
his hard dick and how good 
it felt. He rolled me on my 
back, and | told him to fuck 
me hard. In and out, in and 
out he pounded me, and | 
kept encouraging him. 
Eventually | shouted, “I'm 
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coming!” He shot his load in 
me, then rolled off. While it 
wasn't that good, | made him 
feel really good. Afterward, | 
snuggled up to him, then felt 
for his dick. It was soft. 


“He entered me a second time and 


worked himself slowly in and out. 


He lasted much longer this time. 
| kept telling him how good it felt” 


“I'm usually good for only 
one,” he said. 

| laughed and said, “But 
| need you more than once. 
Mind if | try to revive it?” 

| lowered my mouth onto 
him and drew on the tricks 
my ex had taught me. The 
finger in the asshole got 
his attention. He was soon 
hard. | said to make love to 
me. “Gently touch me and 
lick my tits.” 

He entered me a second 
time and worked himself 
slowly in and out. He lasted 
much longer this time. | kept 
talking to him, telling him 


how good it felt and how 

much | loved his hard dick. 
Then he exploded in me. It 
was definitely a little better. 

| got up to use the bath- 
room. When | came back, 
Curt was putting his boxers 
оп. | went over to him and 
snatched them away. | said 
| wasn’t through with him. 

He shook his head and 
said, “There is no more.” But 
he stayed naked. 

We got out of bed and 
went in the kitchen. Га made 
a casserole earlier, in case 
| got lucky with Curt. | fixed 
the rest of the meal with us 
parading around the kitchen 
naked. He'd cop a feel, rub 
up against me and continue 
to touch and excite me, rub- 
bing and kissing my breasts. 

We sat down for dinner 
naked. When we finished, 
| got between his legs and 
started sucking. When he 
was hard again, he bent me 
over the kitchen table and 
fucked me from behind. All 
this time | encouraged him, 
saying how good he felt. He 
emptied another load in me, 
then dressed and left. 

| asked him to call when 
he got home. When he did, 
| thanked him over and over. 
| said sometimes | just need 
a hard dick to fuck me. He 
closed the conversation by 
saying casually, “Anytime.” 

| hurriedly called my ex 
and filled him in. He agreed 
to come to L.A. that week- 
end and fuck me silly, and 
he did. This time he fucked 
me in the ass, an interesting 
new sensation. Before he 
left, we made a plan for the 
next step with Curt. 

| called him Tuesday morn- 
ing and suggested he come 
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“We talked about the great sex we 
had last week. Curt seemed eager 
for another round. | rubbed his 


crotch. A smile lit up his face” 


to my house after | got off 
work, about seven, for a 
drink, and then he could 
give me a ride to the water- 
ing hole. It was out of his 
way, but he agreed. 

This time | wore a sum- 
mer dress with no bra and 
no panties. On the way to 
the watering hole we talked 
about the great sex we had 
last week. Curt seemed 
eager for another round. | 
reached over and rubbed 


his crotch. A smile lit up his 
face. | massaged him hard 
for several minutes, then 
unzipped him and pulled 
out his dick. | unbuckled my 
seat belt and sucked him 
the last few miles. He was 
ready to blast, but we got 
there too quick. 

We went in and had din- 
ner with the usual group. At 
the table | took every oppor- 
tunity to massage his crotch 
without the others seeing. He 


stayed hard the whole time 
but didn't mind, knowing he 
would get his reward. 

Soon we were headed 
back to my house. | took 
out his dick and stroked it 
hard and fast. In a short 
time come was flying every- 
where. | bent forward and 
licked his dick clean. His 
wife had never given him 
a blowjob and never tasted 
his come. | told him how 
good his come tasted, then 
said, “| want your dick in 
me. Get me home.” 

Once we were there, he 
started kissing me and rub- 
bing his hands all over my 
body through my dress. He 
unzipped it, and it fell to the 
floor, leaving me naked. He 
stopped and stared. 

“| didn’t want to waste any 
time getting undressed,” | 
said. "| need your dick now.” 


We headed to the bed- 
room and fucked like jack- 
rabbits. | told him to fuck 
me hard, then said how 
good it felt, then told him to 
fuck me harder. Again he 
managed to fuck me twice, 
showing more stamina. He 
called when he got home, 
and | thanked him and told 
him how good a lover he 
was. And he was okay. But 
in two sessions he hadn't 
licked my pussy. | needed 
someone to lick my pussy. 

Wednesday afternoon in 
San Diego my ex serviced 
me in every way. For start- 
ers, he licked me to climax 
before he entered me. God, 
it felt good. 

So what was next? 

The following Wednesday 
morning | called Curt and 
asked him to come by after 
work to fuck me. No more 
invitations for drinks, just 
plain old-fashioned fucking. 
He quickly agreed. 

| opened the door naked. 
Curt smiled ear to ear, and | 
sucked, we fucked, and we 
had a good evening. This 
time when Curt got home 
and called, | thanked him 
for his hard dick, then asked 
him to stop by before work 
in the morning so | could 
suck his dick. 

He was at my house at 
seven. | met him at the door 
naked, pulled out his dick 
and sucked him right in the 
doorway with the door open. 
He eventually maneuvered 
enough to close the door. 
When he finally came in my 
mouth, it was less than a 
mouthful, as I'd drained him 
well the night before. 

Curt was now hooked. 

Since | usually didn't start 
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work until noon, about once 
a week he took an early 
lunch and come to my place 
for a blowjob. Late that sum- 
mer, while his wife was still 
up at their summer home, 
he faked a trip with a client 
to Las Vegas (that’s what he 
told Donna) and spent the 
time servicing me. 

Finally | got him to spend 
the night, and finally | got 
him to eat my pussy. Surpris- 
ingly, he was good at it. We 
sucked and fucked in every 
room in the house, in the 
garage and the back yard. 
He left truly fucked out. 

Now | don't call Curt; he 
calls me. Donna is back for 
the winter, but | still get my 
share. My ex and | suck 
and fuck every time we get 
together. | tell him about 
Curt, and we fuck like rab- 
bits. | don’t know if we'll get 
back together, but I'm enjoy- 
ing all the attention from him 
and Curt. I'm really looking 
forward to next summer. 
Curt promises to spend 
more nights at my house 
and wants me to spend 
some nights at his house. 

My ex is plotting to invite 
Curt and me down for a 
weekend. (Curt doesn't 
know that my ex knows 
about him.) It gets more 
and more interesting.—J.R., 
Los Angeles, California 


In a dark, smoky bar, 
with music pounding, 
she nails her quarry 
The bar was smoky and 
dark. There were groups of 
people at tables or the bar, 
and a few playing pool in 
the back. You were there 
playing—and winning. You 


had a nice buzz going but 
weren't drunk. In fact, you 
were making opponents 
think you'd been drinking a 
lot more than you really had. 
| watched you through 
the grimy windows, trying 
to get up my nerve. | knew 
that what | was about to do 
would either make you mad- 
der than hell or turn you on 
so much that you wouldn't 
be able to control yourself. 
A big group of people left, 
and | knew it was time to 
make my move. | walked 
in, sat at the bar facing the 
pool tables and ordered “a 
southern sex on the beach.” 

You overheard and cast a 
glance, but you didn't recog- 
nize me, so you went back 
to your game. The disguise 
| was wearing had passed 
the first test, but as | said, 
the bar was dark. My wig 
was waist-long and blonde 
with strawberry highlights, 
and | had on a long coat. 

| leaned over to the bar- 
tender and ordered a beer 
sent to you. When you got 
it, you looked again and 
started to nod thanks to me. 
| stood up and took off my 
coat. | had on a red silk 
see-through dress with 
black lace trim, with a red 
silk bra and thong under- 
neath, plus black stockings 
and garters, with way tall 
red leather heels. 

The guys in your group 
stared. Someone whistled, 
and someone said, “You 
know that fine piece?” You 
just stared at me, trying to 
place me. “She must want 
to know me,” you replied. 
“She bought me a beer.” 

With the guys still staring, 
I sat back down, crossing 
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my legs to give you a long 
look at them, and at the 
seams going up the back. 
You grabbed the guy by the 
arm and said, “The lady's 
made her choice. Why don't 
you guys clear out? I'll catch 
up with you later.” 

As they moved past me 
I smiled and said, “Sorry, 
boys, better luck with your 
own girls waiting at home.” | 
stood up, walked to the juke- 
box, punched in a tune with 
a serious bump and grind to 
it, and swayed there, danc- 
ing to the music. The smoke 
swirled around my thin skirt, 
and you could see my ass 
cheeks swaying. 

You walked slowly toward 
me, still not sure what was 
going on, but with a bulge 
in your pants all the same. 

It was darker in the bar area 
than by the pool tables, so 
you could really see less as 
you got closer. You found a 
chair close enough to watch 
but far enough so you could 
not make out my features. 

| danced to the grind, my 
breasts lifting with every 
breath, almost popping out 
of my bra. | lifted my leg, 
braced it on a chair, and 
drew my long nails up from 
my ankle to my curved calf, 
raising the sheer skirt, then 
traced the inside of my leg 
up to my soft thigh. | lifted 
my hand to my mouth and 
slowly sucked my middle 
finger in, then returned it to 
my upper thigh and slowly 
pulled my thong aside to 
bare my pussy—almost 
bald, with just the small 
patch covering my clit. You 
watched transfixed, first as 
I circled my clit with my wet 
finger, rubbing it back and 
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forth, and then as | licked 
my own juices off. 

Then | dropped my leg 
and strutted right up to you. 
| stood in front of you, took 
your hands and set them 
over my breasts, squeezing 
myself with your strong 
hands, harder and harder, 
until you started squeezing 
without me making you. You 
looked up into my face, but 
the cosmetic enhancers | 
had on prevented you from 
recognizing me. 

You knew you knew me, 
you just didn't know where 
from. It was driving you nuts. 

“You like them?” | said. 

You smiled almost wick- 
edly and said, “Oh yeah, 
but something tells me you 
already knew that.” 

| pulled away, and the 
next song came on: a slow, 
dripping, raunchy sex song. 
| looked back at you and 
smiled, devils dancing in 
my eyes. | began a slow 
striptease to the sweaty mu- 
sic. As | swayed, the temper- 
ature seemed to rise with the 
heat of the song. | undid a 
button at a time, until all ten 
were unhooked and my top 
gapped open. You had your 
first look at my bra—the 
lacy black trim and red silk 
cup. You could see just how 
long and hard my nipples 
were, how excited | was to 
make you catch your breath 
and readjust your crotch. 

| turned away from you, 
unhooked the clasp of my 
skirt at the waist and let it 
fall to the floor. | bent over 
and kicked it back toward 
you. As | looked through my 
spread legs at you, it land- 
ed in your lap, and you saw 
me there practically upside- 


down, straight-legged, high- 
heeled, in hose and garters, 
ass in the air, with that silky 
piece of silk running right 
up my ass cheeks—and all 
the long blonde hair now a 
puddle on the floor. 

| licked my index finger 
and smiled at you again as 
I ran it from my ass crack 
down to my pussy and 
pushed into myself, all the 
way up to the last knuckle. 
As | pulled it out, | stood ир 
straight, whipping my hair 
around and spinning my 
body to throw my leg over 
your lap. 

| braced it on the seat 
behind your shoulder, my 


heel poking right next to 
you. | moved my hips slowly 
closer and closer to you. 

“Am | scaring you?” | said. 

“No,” you said, “I'm just 
enjoying the show and won- 
dering how far you're going 
to go with this.” 


“I'm going as far as you'll 
let me,” | said, “and even 
then I'll push you further.” 

“In that case,” you said— 
and made a grab for my 
hips and ass. | spun away 
too quickly for you, and as 
| whirled, | unhooked the 
front of my bra. When | 
came to a stop, | slingshot- 
ted it to you, and your eyes 
glowed, seeing my full, 
heavy tits with the hard, 
dark nipples and the way 
my breath heaved, making 
them bounce and jiggle. 

| lifted them, showing you 
their weight, and slowly | 
licked those erect nipples, 
then sucked them into my 


mouth. The music pumped, 
and sweat poured down 
between my breasts, glis- 
tening in the shadows, as 
you heaved out of the chair 
and dragged me to you. | 
wrapped my legs around 
you, and you pushed me 
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against the jukebox, making 
it skip and starting a new 
pulse-pounding song. 

Your mouth seared my 
neck as | gripped your hips 
with my legs and ground 
my pussy against your blue- 
jean-covered hard-on. You 
gripped my ass and carried 
me over to the pool table, 
then set me on the side as 
you struggled with your fly. 

With a naughty giggle, | 
stood on the pool table and 
moved away from you, danc- 
ing to the pounding music. 
The volume roared back 
here in this area, and you 
watched in silence, knowing 
| wouldn't be able to hear 
you even if you yelled. | 
grabbed the pole hanging 
from the light fixture and 
pulled my legs up and over 
it, letting my breasts hang 
heavy, almost to the felt. 

| unwrapped one leg, 
and you grabbed a handful 
of the long blonde hair piled 
on the pool table, almost as 
a warning that | might get 
hurt when you saw what 1 
was doing. With my leg ex- 
tended, | slowly unhooked 
the side of my sheer silk 
thong and then the other, 
pulling it from between my 
legs and letting it fall to the 
table. You looked down and 
saw exactly how fucking hot 
and turned on | was by the 
wetness in the crotch. 

With only my garters, 
stockings and heels on, | 
slowly lowered myself back 
down and crawled to you 
on my hands and knees 
across the pool table, with 
the rock music blasting 
louder and louder around 
us. You still had your hand 
wrapped in my hair, and as 


| got closer, you wound it 
tighter to make sure | didn't 
try to get away again. 

As | reached the edge, 
you dropped your pants, 
and your cock, swollen and 
throbbing, stared me in the 
face. | smiled at you and 
licked my wet lips, then low- 
ered my mouth to take your 
dick in my hand and swirl 
my tongue around the head. 
My mouth was hot and my 
breath soft on your cock as 
| licked it from the base all 
the way to the tip, side to 
side, and all around. 

When | heard and felt the 
groan of frustration coming 
from you, | finally sucked 
you deep in my mouth, swal- 
lowing you all the way into 
my throat, then easing you 
back out again. Your dick 
throbbed as | kept up the 
tempo, swirling and suck- 
ing, deep and fast, then soft 
breath with light licks, driv- 
ing you insane with it. 

You gripped my head 
and fucked your cock in my 


“You grabbed my legs and flipped 
me over on my back, holding my 


ankles as you rammed into my 
dripping pussy, pulsing inside me” 


mouth. Just when | felt the 
head erupt, you pulled back 
and | had to clamp my 
mouth over the head to 
suck your climax straight 
out of your balls, pulling it 
out of you and overflowing 
my mouth with it. 

You grabbed my legs 
and flipped me over on my 
back, holding my ankles 
high as you rammed into 
my dripping pussy. Your 
cock was still throbbing with 
your own orgasm. As it 
pulsed deep inside me, | 
felt the darkness of my own 
climax overcoming me. 

As it washed over me, 


throwing me into and over a 
kaleidoscope of colors and 
sensations, | screamed out 
your name. You raised your 
head and looked down at 
me, gasping there on that 
pool table in the smoky bar. 

My blonde hair lay all 
around us, and my silk- 
wrapped legs were hanging 
off the edge of the table. My 
tits still heaved as | caught 
my breath. There were 
smudges of pool chalk 
across them, which seemed 
to make you grin. 

That's what | saw when | 
opened my eyes: you grin- 
ning at me. “What?” | said. 
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“| was hard in a split second. | went 
over to her, bent over and kissed 
her while running my hands over 
her, then gripping her tight ass” 


“You ready to go home 
now, babe?” you said. 

“How? When?” | gasped. 
“Why didn't you—? How did 
you know?” 

“Oh, | didn't, at first,” you 
said. “| was just going to go 
ahead and watch a show, 
then maybe go home to you 
and tear you up after letting 
some sexy bitch get me all 
hot. But when you grinned 
that evil little grin back at 
the jukebox, suddenly it all 
clicked. And then, no wig 
and no amount of stage 
makeup could ever, ever 
make anyone suck dick the 
way you do, babe!" —T.W, 
Lawton, Oklahoma 


When the teacher's a 
“total hottie,” you can 
expect some real heat 


A couple of months ago | 
went to my kindergarten 
son's school for parent- 
teacher night while my wife 
stayed home with our son 
and his little sister. 

| got a shock when | met 
Andrew's teacher, a total 
hottie named Jenna— say, 
five-two, with short brown 
hair and an adorable face 
that makes her look like a 
teenager. (I guessed she 
was about my age, 25, or 
maybe a year younger.) She 
has a fine curvy figure to go 
with what 1 can only think of 
as her "adorableness." 

We got along well, man- 
aging to discuss Andrew's 
progress (he's doing fine, 
she said) while also flirting 
an awful lot. | left that night 
with a very weird feeling. 

Two weeks later who did 
I run into at the supermarket 
but Jenna! We chatted and 
flirted some more. Some- 


how in the course of con- 
versation she mentioned 

a computer problem she'd 
been having. | offered to 
stop by and help, since I'm 
a programmer. 

She smiled and said, 
“Sure. How about now?” 

| followed her to her apart- 
ment and even helped her 
carry her bags up. While 
| worked on her computer 
she came and went. Then 
she disappeared for a time. 
Just as | finished, | heard 
her call my name. | went 
to the room where she was, 
and nearly passed out! 

It was a bedroom, and 
she was standing there in a 
white fishnet body suit with 
nothing on underneath. It 
hugged her body tightly, 
and | could clearly see her 
nipples and her pussy. She 
giggled and did a little spin, 
then asked if | liked it. 

| nodded dumbly. 

This produced another 
giggle. She said she got it 
at an adult novelty store to 
wear for her ex-boyfriend, 
but they'd broken up three 
months ago, and now she 
had no one to wear it for. 
“That seems a shame, 
doesn't it?” she said. 

| was hard in a split sec- 
ond. | went over to her, bent 
over and kissed her cute 
little lips while running my 
hands over her soft curves. 
| ran my hands over her 
entire body, then kissed her 
some more while gripping 
her tight round ass. 

We lay down on the bed, 
and between kisses | 
worked the top of her body 
suit down so | could kiss 
her little breasts with their 
pebble-hard nipples, at the 
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“Jenna loved having oral sex done 
on her. Later she told me that her 
ex-boyfriend hated doing it. God, | 
thought, what a total dumb-ass!” 


same time rubbing her little 
pussy. After a long foreplay 
session, she helped me get 
her out of the body suit, and 
| undressed myself. While 
she stroked my cock, | con- 
tinued to get to know her 
body better, especially that 
fine little pussy. 

| had her moaning in no 
time. | kissed my way down 


her body to her pussy, and 
when | went down on her, 
she went crazy. She was 
sobbing and moaning and 
doing these quick little 
gasps all at once. 

She loved having oral sex 
done on her. Later she told 
me that her ex-boyfriend hat- 
ed doing it. God, | thought, 
what a total dumb-ass! 

| ate her sweet-tasting 
pussy for almost a half hour 
before | climbed up her 
body. She got very quiet, 
almost scared, because 
she knew what was next. | 
could tell she didn't have a 
lot of experience. It turned 
out shed only been fucked 
two times before. | put my 
Cock to her entrance, and 
she kind of winced. 

At first | thought she was 
a virgin, but | reminded 
myself that she'd already 
told me she wasn't. Never- 
theless, as | entered her, | 
found her extremely tight. 
She winced and did those 
little gasps again. | even 
saw a tear or two in her eye. 
But when | asked if she was 
okay, she quickly nodded, 
so | continued. 

| slid my cock in deeper, 
but ever so slowly. Although 
she wasn't a virgin, she was 
definitely as tight as one. 
After a long effort, | made 
one last lunge, and she let 
out a scream—but when | 
looked at her face, | saw 
that she was also smiling. 

| began my in-and-out 
action slowly and then built 
up gradually, so that after 
about ten minutes | was 
starting to really thump her. 
| was wondering how long | 
could last, though, and then 
suddenly | found out. | came 


so quick, | couldn't pull out, 
and shot inside her. 

| didn't pull out. | just kept 
going. | was so turned on 
that | didn't soften. Jenna's 
pussy was like some sort of 
suction device that just kept 
sucking me back in. Now 
| began to fuck her for real, 
knowing it would be awhile 
before | came again. 

| was fucking Jenna hard 
now, and she cried out with 
each thrust. In addition, the 
headboard banged into the 
wall with each thrust. She 
lay there and took it like a 
champ, her body throbbing 
with pleasure. Finally she 
began to shake uncontrolla- 
bly, her eyes rolled back, 
and she was gasping and 
humming like she was pos- 
sessed. It was awesome! 

I've gone back to Jenna's 
several nights a week ever 
since. | don't know how long 
1 can keep my wife from find- 
ing out, and | think about the 
kids, but | can't help myself. 
| found out to my relief that 
Jenna's on the Pill. So each 
time is as wild as the first. 

| know this is apt to end 
badly, but like | said, | just 
can't help myself. For now, | 
couldn't be happier.—Name 
and address withheld 


We always say it's better to 
be chased than to be chaste. 
If you've had an experience 
you think will turn fellow 
readers on (and maybe 
inspire them to do a little 
pursuing of their own!), write 
a letter and mail it to: Pent- 
house Letters, Department 
PC, 2 Penn Plaza, Suite 
1125, New York, New York 
10121. Or you can send 
e-mail to:[letters@pmgi.com] 
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Stepping Out 


1 guess | should start by describ- 
ing myself. I’m 29 years old, five 
feet six and 120 pounds, with long 
blonde hair. | have a tight body, 
due to a rigid workout schedule. 
I've done some modeling and 
commercials, including a mattress 
commercial for a top brand. | was 
the sexy blonde they want you to 
think you'll end up in bed with if 
you buy their mattress. 

I've been told I'm really attrac- 
tive, and | get lots of attention 
when I'm out. The thing that really 
gets me noticed is my double-D 
breasts. They give me back prob- 
lems sometimes, but they really 
turns the guys on, especially when 
they find out they're real. Every guy 
| date can’t wait to get his hands 
all over them. Even when I'm out 
in public, someone always wants 
to touch my tits, women as well 
as men sometimes. | don't really 
mind; it makes me proud to think 
that they turn people on, and | 
usually let them feel them. The 
guys I'm with generally don't mind. 
They especially don’t mind when 
a girl gives them a workover while 
she's kissing me. 

About five years ago | met this 
amazing man at a business con- 
ference in Philadelphia. Barry was 
smart and handsome, and had a 
great sense of humor as well as a 
great body. We hit it off immedi- 


ately, and spent all our spare time 
together. He lived there, and | lived 
in San Francisco, but after the con- 
ference we kept up the relationship 
via long phone calls and stolen 
weekends in his city or mine, or 
somewhere in the middle. 

Barry was just getting over a 
very long-term relationship, which 
had ended the week before we 
met. I'm no prude, but | didn't 
want to be the rebound romp in 
the sack, so we didn’t make love 
right away. | do like to suck cock, 
however, so | would go down on 
him as often as we could find an 
opportunity. Like everyone else, 
he loved to grab and suck my tits. 
He'd also tit-fuck me and give me 
a “pearl necklace.” And he would 
go down on me with his amazing 
tongue, which repeatedly sent me 
over the edge. 

During the three months after 
the conference, we only got to 
spend four weekends together. 

At my insistence we continued 

to refrain from actually fucking, 
satisfying ourselves with the activi- 
ties I've just mentioned. When we 
were apart we had a lot of fun with 
phone sex. | loved to hear him 
breathing heavy over the phone as 
he played with his cock. As for me, 
| would slide my vibrator over my 
clit and up my cunt, talking dirty to 
him until | came. 
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After those three months we planned 
a trip to Mexico together, and | knew 
that this would be the time for us to 
go all the way. The last time we were 
together he'd told me he was in love 
with me, and | was definitely falling in 
love with him. It wasn't just his sex ap- 
peal, either; he was everything | was 
looking for. | was sure of it now, and | 
was looking forward to finally fucking 
his brains out. 

Then, just before the trip, out of 
nowhere, he called to cancel. He told 
me he wasn't sure any longer, and 
needed some time to think. When I 
pressed him, he admitted that he was 
going back to his girlfriend. | had fallen 
hard for him, and | was confused. I've 
dated lots of guys, and | knew that 


relationships run their course, and that 
one person or the other usually loses 
interest sooner or later. But this was 
different. We had been connected, 
and Га felt we were going somewhere. 
Now he had ended it abruptly, with no 
closure. | was heartbroken. 

In the years that followed | often 
thought about him, but | finally met 
another terrific man, with whom | fell 
deeply in love, and to whom | got en- 
gaged. Than, four weeks before my 
wedding, Barry re-entered my life. Out 
of the blue he gave me a call to tell me 
he was going to be in San Francisco 
on business, and wanted to buy me 
dinner for old times’ sake. 

| was confused. Not that | had any 
doubts about my marriage, but | admit 
| was still curious as to why Barry had 
dumped me, and | felt that | had to see 
him, just to reach closure. | told Doug- 
las, my fiancé, that an old boyfriend 
was in town, and | wanted to meet him 
for dinner. Douglas said he had no 
problem with that. As it turned out, he 
was going out of town on business of 
his own that week. 

On the day | was to meet Barry, | 
dressed to impress. | wanted his eyes 
to pop out when he saw me. | wanted 
him to eat his heart out and realize 
just what he had walked away from. | 
wore a red and black bra with match- 
ing G-string panties. | don’t know why 
| wore such sexy undergarments when 
there was no way Barry would ever 
see them, but wearing them made me 
feel hot. Over them | wore a very short 
black miniskirt and a red blouse with 
a plunging neckline that showed off 
my cleavage. Barry loved my tits, and 
| knew he wouldn't be able to keep his 
eyes off them all night. My game plan 
was simple: | would drive him crazy 
with my hot body, my sexy outfit and 
my subtle touches, and leave him with 
a stiff cock in his pants, knowing he 
made a huge mistake when he broke 
up with me. 

My outfit had the desired effect. 
Barry was almost speechless when he 


saw me, and | could tell his cock was 
already getting stiff. Almost immedi- 
ately | felt the same old feelings toward 
him, and | could tell he felt them too. 
Over dinner he explained that after 
investing five years in his old girlfriend, 
he'd had to give it one more try. But 
the second chance with her had only 
lasted a month. | asked why he hadn't 
called after that, and he said he'd 
been so embarrassed at the way he'd 
treated me that he thought I'd never 
give him a second chance. He might 
have been right or he might have been 
wrong, but | told him he was a coward 
for not at least calling me to find out. 

But we had a fantastic night. We 
started with drinks at an upscale hotel 
lounge, then went on to dinner, after 
which we had more drinks at a great 
little bar. We talked and laughed all 
night. | flirted constantly, often lean- 
ing into him with light touches on his 
arms and shoulders. At one point | 
mentioned that he looked great and 
must work out a lot, and I stroked his 
chest and shoulders, feeling his hard 
muscles. | knew this was driving him 
crazy, and to be honest it was making 
me hot as hell. 

When he dropped me off in front 
of my building, he leaned over in the 
back seat of the taxi and gave me a 
kiss. It caught me off guard, and the 
drinks didn't help. | leaned back and 
enjoyed what started as a simple kiss, 
but soon progressed into a long, slow, 
deep, wet tongue fest that brought 
back old times. | got out of the taxi with 
my panties soaked, but | wouldn't let 
him come in for a drink. | knew where 
that would lead, and | was about to get 
married. 

| told myself | hadn't done any- 
thing wrong, but when | got into my 
apartment | grabbed my vibrator and 
worked myself over for an hour. Right 
in the middle of my third orgasm Barry 
called and asked if he could see 
me again the next night. | told him | 
couldn't, but he persisted. | couldn't 
help myself, and finally agreed. In fact 


B| SPOTLIGHT ON 


“| was sort of faithful 


to my husband-to-be— 
if you don't count me 
rubbing myself all over 
Barry, and the orgasms 
| had with my vibrator 
after | left him” 


| wound up agreeing to see him for the 
next three nights, as he said he was 
delaying his trip home to spend time 
with me. 

Each night was more fun than the 
last. | dug deep into my wardrobe and 
pulled out my most sexy outfits. Each 
night we teased and flirted with each 
other, and our kissing became more 
and more intense. His hands roamed 
over my tits and ass, and | rubbed his 
cock through his pants as we worked 
ourselves into a frenzy. But each night 
| would only let him get as far as the 
lobby when he took me home. After all, 
| was getting married in less than two 
weeks now, and | wanted to be faith- 
ful to my husband-to-be. Or at least 
sort of faithful—if you don't count me 
rubbing myself all over Barry, and the 
orgasms | had with my vibrator after | 
left him each night. 

Doug was still out of town, and 
though we talked on the phone, | didn't 
tell him what | was doing. | hated lying 
to him, but though he’d been under- 
standing enough to let me go out with 
Barry for dinner one night, | didn't 
know if he'd understand my seeing 
him night after night. Actually, a part of 
me thought he might get turned on by 
the idea of me flirting and even fooling 
around with another guy; but | couldn't 
chance it so close to the wedding. 

On Barry's last night in town | had 
the feeling that something more might 
happen, and | really got dolled up. 
For starters | got a Brazilian bikini 
wax that left me silky-smooth to the 
touch. Not that | thought Barry would 
be lucky enough to touch me there, 
but | had planned to get one for my 
honeymoon anyway, and it made me 
feel really sexy. | wore a sexy pink bra 
and a matching pink thong with pearl 
beading that ran up the crack of my 
ass. | put on a pink blouse that was 
very see-though, but in a classy way, 
showing hints of my sexy bra. My dark 
blue miniskirt hugged my ass, and it 
was so short that when | sat down and 
crossed my legs, you could see the 


thin pink material of my thong cover- 
ing my slit. | finished up the outfit with 
black fuck-me high heels with pink 
trim. | was going to make sure that 
Barry remembered me long after he 
was gone. 

Barry looked great also, and hotter 
than ever. He surprised me by show- 
ing up in a limo. He said that as this 
would be our last date, he didn't want 
the hassle of cabs. He had a plane to 
catch in the morning, and Doug was 
due home the next day as well. 

It was our best night ever. We had a 
great dinner, with great wine. Our flirt- 
ing became more and more bold as 
he touched my leg under the table, or 
| ran my foot up his calf. At one point 
he used his finger to wipe some food 
from the corner of my mouth. As he did 
| took his hand and slipped his finger 
into my mouth, sucking on it for a mo- 
ment. This had to make him hard. It 
made me wet, for sure. 

After dinner we went dancing at a 
popular downtown club. We each got 
bolder and bolder as we touched each 
other's body while we danced and 
kissed. | pressed close to him, feeling 
his strong muscles and pressing my 
groin against his hard cock, occasion- 
ally rubbing it lightly with my hand, as 
if by accident. Barry held onto my ass, 
and also grabbed at my tits when he 
had the opportunity. It was a club that 
Doug and | sometimes frequented, 
and | couldn't help wondering if any- 
one we knew was there, watching me 
with Barry. It would be very difficult to 
explain why my tongue was down the 
throat of another man. 

Barry kept feeding me drinks, and 
| kept pounding them down. | was 
feeling no pain, and | agreed when, 
around one in the morning, he sug- 
gested we leave and try another place. 

When we left the club we hopped 
into the back of the limo and immedi- 
ately started going at each other like 
a couple of high school kids. It wasn't 
long before his hand was in my bra 
and he was working my tits over. His 
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fingers pulled and pinched on my 
nipples as | melted into his arms. His 
kisses were amazing, and | quickly lost 
myself in the moment. My hand auto- 
matically went to his zipper, and before 
| even realized what | was doing | had 
his hard cock in my hand, stroking it as 
he licked and sucked on my nipples. 

We hadn't put up the shield be- 
tween the front and back seats, and 
now | noticed that the limo driver was 
paying as much attention to us as 
he was to the road. Barry whispered 
that he remembered just how great 
my blowjobs were, and then gently 
pushed my head down to his cock. | 
hesitated, realizing that things were 
going too far. 

Then | remembered that Doug had 


told me about the bachelor party he'd 
had the week before, when his bud- 
dies had hired a stripper who gave him 
a blowjob. | hadn't been mad when 
he admitted this to me, knowing that 
his friends were just that way. But now 
| suddenly figured that | was entitled 
to a little bachelorette party of my 
own. | had always loved Barry's cock, 
and now | just needed to taste him in 
my mouth. It would only be tit for tat, 
since Doug had gotten a blowjob too. 
With that crazy, irrational justification 

| slipped my mouth over Barry's cock 
and started sucking. | knew it was 
wrong, but | couldn't help myself. | 
also knew that the driver was getting 
a good view in the rear-view mirror 

of my blonde head bobbing up and 


down. But | was past caring now, and 
| decided that since | had gone this far 
| might as well give him a show, and 
at the same time give Barry the best 
blowjob of his life. 

| commenced to suck Barry's cock 
like a slut, moaning and touching my- 
self as | did. My tits popped free of my 
shirt and bra as Barry pulled on them, 
and the driver watched. Barry noticed 
the driver as well, and | felt him posi- 
tioning me to give him a better view. 
He hiked up my skirt to show my ass, 
and played with my tits so the driver 
could see. Meanwhile he was getting 
more and more excited, and it wasn't 
too long before | felt his hot come 
squirting in my mouth. | wanted to 
swallow it all, but he seemed to have a 
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SPOTLIGHT ON 


“The driver nearly went 
off the road watching 
me swallow that huge 
cock. | was so hot that 
if he had gotten into 
the back | would have 
blown him as well” 


gallon of sperm. | guess the four days 
of teasing had built up his reserve. It 
was too much for me to swallow, and 
it gushed out the corners of my mouth 
and onto my tits and shirt. | think the 
driver nearly went off the road watch- 
ing me swallow that huge cock and 
all that come. | was so hot that if the 
driver had gotten into the back at that 
moment | would have blown him too. 

| had come all over my blouse, so 
we decided to stop by Barry's hotel to 
get cleaned up before we went on to 
another club. | was feeling a little guilty 
about what Га done, but still horny as 
hell. | guess in the back of my mind 
| knew it was dangerous to go to his 
room, but again | rationalized it away, 
telling myself | would never go so far 
as to actually have intercourse with 
another man. 

Once in Barry's room | headed for 
the bathroom to clean up, but Barry 
grabbed my wrist and pulled me to 
him. He wasted no time kissing me 
and pulling me onto the bed. | loved 
the feel of his muscles and strong hard 
chest as | ran my hands over him. Our 


tongues danced around each other as 
his hands worked my tits hard. Eventu- 
ally his mouth slid down my neck as 
his fingers pulled my shirt open, ex- 
posing my tits and nipples to his hun- 
gry eyes through the thin bra. Quickly 
he freed them from the lacy garment 
and began to suck and nibble at my 
nipples. He was rough and eager as 
he worked them over for what felt like 
an hour. His hands moved to my legs, 
sliding up under my miniskirt to tug on 
my panties. Soon his finger was slip- 
ping into my wet cunt as he rubbed 
my clit. 

All of a sudden the thought of Doug 
popped into my head. | couldn't cheat 
on him. But was this even cheating? 
We weren't actually having sex . . . just 
a little fooling around. Just like at his 
bachelor party, where he got a blow- 
job. Yes, we were getting married in 
nine days. But what Barry was doing 
felt so good, and | didn't want him to 
stop. | felt like a bad girl, a little slut, 
but I didn't care. And then, bam! | was 
so turned on | that had my first orgasm 
of the night, with Barry's mouth on my 
nipple and his finger rubbing my clit. 

As soon as | caught my breath | 
rolled Barry over and started to pull 
off his clothes. When I slid his pants 
and boxers off | was face to face with 
his huge cock again. | decided to go 
more slowly this time as | licked the 
head and slid my mouth down over 
it. | usually didn't have any trouble 
sliding Doug's cock down my throat. 
He wasn't small by any means, but 
Barry's cock was huge, and | sucked 
and licked him in a frenzy. | have to 
admit that | enjoyed the different taste 
and feel of his dick. | made love to it 
for awhile as Barry grabbed at my tits 
and pushed my head up and down. | 
wanted to swallow every bit of his juic- 
es this time, not missing a drop. | slid 
a finger between my legs and started 
to work my clit as | sucked. | could feel 
the tension building in Barry and | in- 
creased my efforts, but he stopped me 
just before he was about to explode in 


my mouth. He moved down, and his 
hand slid between my legs, two of his 
fingers sliding into my cunt and anoth- 
er replacing mine on my clit. | cried out 
helplessly and climaxed for a second 
time, with his fingers in my cunt and 
his cock hard against my side. 

God, he was such a hot lover! He 
quickly grabbed me and pulled me 
to him, kissing me and sucking on 
my neck and tits so hard | knew he'd 
probably leave marks. But at that point 
| didn't care. He slid further down my 
body, and soon had his tongue buried 
between my legs, working tenderly 
on my clit. He was an expert with that 
tongue, and he brought me to two 
more orgasms. 

| was thrashing all over the bed 
with my fourth orgasm as Barry kissed 
his way up my body and positioned 
himself over me. | felt his cock prob- 
ing at my pussy lips. Again | began to 
feel guilty, and again | couldn't bring 
myself to stop him. Barry took his time, 
kissing me and playing with my tits, as 
if he read my thoughts and was giving 
me the chance to stop him if | really 
wanted to. But he must have known it 
was too late. 

| had always been curious about 
how Barry's big cock would feel deep 
inside me, stretching my pussy open. 
And besides, | thought, wouldn't Barry 
regret his decision to dump me even 
more if he got all of me for one night 
and one night only? 

In the end, of course, lust and 
curiosity won out over faithfulness. 
As if reading my mind again, Barry 
now began to penetrate me. He slid 
in deeper and deeper, much deeper 
than Doug had ever gone. The sensa- 
tion of his cock stretching my pussy 
immediately sent me into another in- 
tense orgasm. 

| wanted him to fuck the shit out of 
me, but this first time was more like 
making love as he pumped me with 
long, slow, gentle strokes. We made 
love for half an hour, with him holding 
back and bringing me to yet another 


orgasm before he started to build 

to his own climax. He asked me if 

he should pull out, but at this point | 
wanted all of him. | pulled him closer 
as he emptied his second load deep 
inside me, thrilling me as | had never 
been thrilled before. Sex with Doug 
was fantastic, but | had to admit that 
Barry satisfied me in a way that rocked 
my world. 

He slid off me then and cuddled 
next to me. We dozed a bit, and | 
was awakened by the feeling of his 
tongue on my nipples and his finger 
stroking my sticky clit. When he saw 
| was awake he started to make love 
to me again, this time with even more 
passion and urgency. He sucked my 
tits and slid his cock between them to 
fuck them for a while. | squeezed them 
tightly around his dick with my hands, 
and raised my head so | could lick the 
tip of it each time it popped out. After 
that we slid into a 69 position, and | 
sucked his huge cock, tasting both my 
love juices and his, as he brought me 
to another orgasm with his wonderful 
tongue. 

| wanted to fuck him again more 
than anything, and this time | wanted 
to be on top. As | was mounting him 
| heard my cell phone ringing in my 
bag. | knew it had to Doug, but | just let 
it ring as | slid Barry's hard cock inside 
me and rode him for all | was worth. 
He was grabbing at my tits, and | was 
sucking on his fingers and rolling my 
head from side to side, my long blonde 
hair swinging back and forth as | rode 
him hard. He pumped more come into 
me as we climaxed together. 

When we were finished | went over 
to shut off my phone. | had a dozen 
messages from my fiancé, whose calls 
| had ignored or hadn't heard while | 
was busy with Barry. | knew | would 
have some explaining to do the next 
day, but for tonight | was Barry's. We 
continued to fuck all night and into the 
morning, taking occasional cat naps to 
rebuild our energy, and then awaken- 
ing for another session. 


MESSAGE! 
ADVERTISE! 


If your ad isn't in PENTHOUSE 
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GIRLS OF PENTHOUSE, you're missing 
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to your most ideal consumers. To 
showcase your website or 
products in this magazine or the 
other PENTHOUSE sophisticate titles, 
contact Jack O'Neill 
at 212-702-6106 or 


joneill @ pmgi.com 
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SPOTLIGHT ON 


“I'd only had anal sex a 
few times, and hadn't 
been crazy about it. 
But now | wanted Barry 
to stick his big cock up 
my ass and fuck it as 
hard as he could” 


We passed out around dawn and 
woke again about noon. Barry had 
already missed his plane, but Doug 
would probably be home by now, and 
wondering where | was. | jumped into 
the shower, but Barry followed me in 
and started to make love to me again. 
We wound up back in bed, where | 
discovered that Barry's staying power 
had increased, due to his previous 
orgasms. We kept at it until early after- 
noon. Barry seemed to get more and 
more passionate, and | loved it when 
he pinned me to the bed, holding my 
hands down and pumping savagely in 
and out of me until he came. 

After another nap | woke up again 
around three o'clock and awakened 
Barry by licking his balls and cock. | 
had finally worn him out, and he was 


having trouble staying hard. At that 
point some wicked imp inside me 
made me want to push him over the 
edge just one more time. Again it was 
а сазе of wanting him to know what a 
great piece of ass he had walked away 
from years ago. 

| had only had anal sex a few times 
with a couple of old boyfriends, and 
| hadn't been that crazy about it. I'd 
never let Doug take me up the ass, 
although he wanted to. It was a little 
treat | was going to give him on our 
honeymoon. But now, for some reason, 
| wanted Barry to stick his big cock 
up my ass and fuck it as hard as he 
could. When I told him this it made him 
instantly hard. He positioned me on 
all fours and fucked me doggie-style 
for a few minutes to lube up his cock. 
Once lubed, he started to work it into 
my asshole. It was hard going at first, 
but the thought of giving something 
this special to him really started to turn 
me on. | gradually relaxed, and he 
eventually worked his entire length up 
my ass. He then proceeded to fuck it 
like there was no tomorrow, and finally 
shot everything he had left deep in my 
rear end. 

With come running out of my cunt 
and now also oozing out of my ass- 
hole, we cuddled on the bed in a 
spoon position. It was amazing. 

Now Barry was really depleted, 
and | finally managed to say good- 
bye to him and get out of there, after 
one last long, passionate kiss. It was 
almost five o'clock when | got home, 
and Doug arrived just an hour later. 
He said he had been trying to reach 
me to tell me that his flight had been 
delayed (thank goodness). | told him 
| had left my cell phone in the car and 
had turned off the house phone to get 
a good night's sleep, which was why I 
had missed his calls. | didn’t think he 
believed me, but he let it drop. 

As always after a trip he was horny 
and wanted sex. As soon as he saw 
me naked he must have known some- 
thing was up, but he didn't press me. 
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There were red marks on my tits, my 
pussy lips were red and swollen, and 
even though | had showered, it still felt 
as though come was dripping out of 
my cunt and ass. 

A roller coaster of emotions flooded 
over me as Doug entered me. | felt 
guilty, not only for cheating on him, 
but for enjoying it so much. But the 
thought that | had been fucked only 
a few hours earlier by someone other 
than my fiancé made me feel wicked 
and sexy, and it made me so hot that | 
fucked the shit out of him, and had two 


more orgasms before he shot into me. 


Afterwards Doug told me that he 
hoped I'd had fun while he was gone, 
adding that whatever had happened 
was fine with him, as long as some 
day he could hear the story. | was too 
blown away and too suspicious to tell 
him then, so | said nothing. 

We had a great wedding and hon- 
eymoon, and | soon understood, or 
remembered, that it was Doug whom 
| really truly loved. Though Barry had 
fucked the shit out of me in a way no 
one else ever has, | didn't have the 


profound feelings of love and commit- 
ment for him that | had for my husband 
and my marriage. 

Doug still hints around a lot about 
that week he was away, telling me 
that he hopes | will eventually share 
my secret adventure with him, but | 
still have never been able to tell him 
about Barry. But if you publish this let- 
ter, maybe | will show it to him so he 
will finally know what really happened. 
Maybe it will even turn him on. | guess 
we'll just have to wait and see.—P.J., 
San Francisco, California 
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LETTER OF THE MONTH 


Problem Student 


Getting closer to his gorgeous graduate- 


student instructor depended on making 
her believe that he was lousy at physics 


| knew | was in trouble as 
soon as | saw my Physics 
101 instructor, a grad student 
so stunning that | doubted 
my ability to concentrate 
enough to pass the course. 

She may have had a ma- 
jor geek brain, but there was 
nothing geeky-looking about 
her. Her rich blonde hair, 
with a bit of curl, fell just 
past her shoulders. Her pe- 
tite frame sported ripe tits 
and an ass that barely jig- 
gled when she walked up to 
the lectern. She was five-five 
or six, and her lean, shapely 
legs looked as if they'd 
been pasted out of a men's 
magazine. | spent most of 
those three afternoons a 
week trying to hide a boner 
with my backpack. 

It was her smile, with 
those full lips, that pierced 
my heart and made my 
groin ache. Every word she 
spoke was a dance, every 
expression a symphony. 
Hey, she had me waxing 
poetic, and I’m a semiliter- 
ate engineering student. I 
wanted to fuck her so badly! 
| wanted to feel those lips 
wrapped around my cock. 

But | could only dream, 


unless somehow | could get 
her attention. Which was dif- 
ficult in a class of 80-plus. 
I'm pretty confident about 
my looks, but in that setting, 
that wasn't going to do it. | 
had to get closer to her. 

Finally it came to me! I 
needed to be a struggling 
student who desperately 
needed her help. The next 
morning | headed for her of- 
fice, sweating in the cool fall 
air. | hesitated at her door, 
summoning the courage to 
knock. From inside, that lilt- 
ing voice sang, "Come in." 

Come in? | could but hope 
one day to come in her. 

She was sitting with her 
legs propped up on the 
extra chair in the tiny office. 
Although it was cool outside, 
it was warm in here, and her 
white blouse was undone 
a button or two. She looked 
disheveled from fanning 
herself with a stack of work- 
sheets she must have just 
run off for that day's class. 

She said, “Mr. ... uh—" 


"Powell," | said. 
"What can I do for you, 
Mr. Powell?" 


Thinking | must be crazy 
to try this, | hesitated before 


saying, "I'm having trouble 
with the problems you as- 
signed yesterday. | just don't 
get the whole 'coefficient of 
friction' thing." 

"Let's see if we can clear 
things up a bit," she said. 
"What exactly are you hav- 
ing problems with?" 

| explained my problem, 
all of it bullshit. | wasn't sure 
| sounded convincing, but 
she went over the problems 
with me, explaining it all pa- 
tiently in her lovely undulat- 
ing voice. When we were 
done I thanked her. As | was 
about to leave, she said, al- 
most shyly, *Mr. Powell?" 

"Call me Rick,” | said, al- 
most hoping she had more 
problems for me, so | could 
stay a few minutes longer. 

"Rick," she said slowly, as 
if making a decision, "if you 
like, maybe | could give you 
some tutoring. An evening 
а week—say, Thursdays at 
seven? You could come by 
my apartment." 

| didn’t know what to say. 
This was a better outcome 
than I'd dared hope. Trying 
to hide my excitement, | said 
that would be great and | 
didn't know how to thank 


her. She wrote her address 
оп а slip of paper and said, 
“See you tomorrow then,” 
then turned back to her 
desk with what | thought 
was a slight smile. 

| went back to my dorm 
and locked the door. Luckily 
my roommate was on a 
class trip and wouldn't be 
back until Sunday night. | 
flopped on the bed and un- 
zipped my jeans, pulled up 
my T-shirt and began to 
masturbate, thinking how 
close I'd just been to her. | 
thought about every part of 
her, slowly and deliberately. 

Up close and personal, 
her tits were even more suc- 
culent, her ass rounder and 
more squeezable, her face 
even more beautiful than Га 
thought. | heard her rich 
voice patiently explaining 
the problems. It didn’t take 
long to work myself up to a 
mind-blowing orgasm, spurt- 
ing all over my stomach. 

Пау there gasping. After | 
caught my breath, | cleaned 
myself up with some tissues 
from the bedstand, then fell 
back on the bed and fell 
asleep to dream of her. | 
woke up just in time to grab 
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LETTER OF THE MONTH 


some lunch and run to my 
physics class. | wondered 
how | would get through it, 
not to mention the night and 
day before our scheduled 
tutoring session. 

At the start of class she 
surprised us with a pop quiz. 
| purposely missed ques- 
tions that | knew. | think | 
even missed some | was try- 
ing to get right. By the end 
of class my brain was numb. 
At least | forgot about my 
throbbing loins for a while. 

The next day dragged on 
and on. By dinnertime | was 
in such a state, | didn’t think 
| could eat. (I did, a bit.) The 
apartment was just off-cam- 
pus, across the little college 
town’s main street. | arrived 
a few minutes early, leaving 
time to agonize and worry. 

At seven sharp | rang the 
bell. A second later the door 
opened. She was standing 
there in a crisp white shirt 
over a smartly tailored navy 
skirt. Her feet were bare. She 
smelled faintly of lilacs. She 
invited me in and led me to 
her room, saying her room- 
mate was having friends over 
for a cram session. “It'll be 
quieter in there,” she said. 
So | followed her down the 
hall, getting my best view so 
far of her fine ass. 

Her room was large, and 
decorated to the nth degree: 
wallpaper and drapes; satin 
sheets on the bed, with a 
matching comforter. A large 
cherry trestle desk faced the 
French doors leading onto a 
small balcony overlooking 
the park. | let out a whistle. 
“An amazing place,” | said. 

“Yeah,” she said. “Well, 
my stepmom is a decorator. 
I'm comfortable. All | really 


need is a bed and a desk.” 
And then, after telling me to 
call her Karen (“No need to 
be formal,” she said), she 
pulled up an extra chair be- 
side hers at her desk and 
motioned me to sit down, 
and we went to work. 

She went over the previ- 
ous day's worksheet with 
amazing earnestness and 
patience. | fumbled through 
a few problems, doing my 
best to sound convincingly 
confused. When we finished 
the worksheet, | suggested 
that maybe we could go over 
some of the general con- 
cepts and equations. 

She took off her glasses. 
Her eyes sparkled. Breath- 
ing kind of funny, she said 
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almost huskily, “Rick, you're 
not really having trouble with 
these problems, are you?” 

| didn’t know what to say. 
| stammered that | really was 
having difficulty in class, and 
| was, though the difficulty 
was hiding my hard-on all 
through class. In fact, | was 
having a pretty “hard” time 
under the desk right then. 

“Come on, Rick,” she 
said. “Every day struggling 
students come to me and 
can't grasp in days con- 
cepts that you've basically 
understood in a couple of 
hours. Besides, | go over all 
my students’ records to see 
who among them may need 
help. You were second in 
your high school class and 


a National Honor Society 
member with a 3.95 GPA. 
Are you just not trying, Mr. 
Powell? Or are you just try- 
ing to fuck me?” 

That floored me. | tried to 
bluff. “No, Miss Parker! 1—" 

She put a finger over my 
lips, then leaned over and 
kissed me—lightly at first, 
then harder. She grabbed 
the back of my head and 
pulled me closer. | sucked 
her lips into my mouth, then 
her tongue. It was the hot- 
test kiss I'd ever had, not too 
hard or soft, nor too tenta- 
tive or demanding. | could 
do this all day, | thought! 

| wasn't without experi- 
ence. The summer after | 
graduated high school | had 
a fling with my best friend's 
big sister. Things got heated 
when she came back from 
college dumped by a boy- 
friend. | was perfect for what 
she needed: a good fuck, 
no strings attached. She 
was incredible in bed, or the 
pool house, or the park— 
well, you get the idea. She 
wasn't shy about telling me 
what she wanted during our 
encounters, and | learned 
an incredible amount. We 
both knew it was just fun, so 
there were no bruised hearts 
at summer's end. 

Now | was determined to 
make this evening special 
for Karen. | continued to kiss 
her for a while before ven- 
turing lower, planting soft, 
wet kisses on every inch of 
her ivory neck. She shivered 
a bit, and | pulled back, but 
she drew me toward her 
again and laid her head on 
my shoulder, which | took as 
encouragement to continue 
what | was doing. 


"| was determined to make this evening 
special for Karen. | continued to kiss her 


for a while before venturing lower" 


After a minute or two of 
this | pulled back again and 
looked in her eyes, then 
kissed her deeply. She sur- 
prised me again when she 
broke free and began to un- 
button her blouse, revealing 
athin white camisole be- 
neath. Seeing her hard nip- 
ples, | couldn't help myself. | 
buried my face between her 
tits, inhaling a floral scent. 

Turning a bit, | flicked the 
tip of my tongue over one of 
those buds, then tongued 
round and round the areola. 


| stopped to help Karen get 
her blouse all the way off, 
then went back and attend- 
ed to the nipple I'd missed. 
She moaned barely audibly. 
| had this incredible woman 
melting at my touch! 

When | felt I'd done jus- 
tice to Karen's breasts, | 
reached down and pulled 
the cami up over her head. 
Now she was standing look- 
ing at me in just white bikini 
panties. The lust in her eyes 
told me she wasn't disap- 
pointed so far. 


She led me to the bed. I'd 
never seen one like it. It was 
inviting and sensuous, with 
the misty green satin sheets 
and fluffy down pillows. | 
hoped it would feel as good 
to make love on as it looked. 

Karen pulled my T-shirt 
over my head, then reached 
down, slowly unzipped my 
jeans and pushed them to 
the floor. She surprised me 
yet again by abruptly push- 
ing me down on the bed. 
She pulled one shoe off, 
then the other, then pulled 
my jeans off. 

Karen was stunning. Her 
legs were even more attrac- 
tive than | imagined: long 
but not skinny, and firm but 
with a feminine roundness. 
She leaned down and be- 
gan crawling up the bed, 
stopping to run a hand over 


my calves and thighs. When 
she got to my jockeys, she 
hesitated before reaching 
down and slipping her hand 
under the waistband. 

| was pretty hard, and my 
dick was sticking out a bit. 
She leaned forward to peek 
inside, then smiled. Then 
she reached in and took 
hold of my cock. It stiffened 
to its full length immediately. 
She played with it awhile— 
stroking it, once in a while 
stopping to graze her finger- 
nails over my balls. This 
drove me wild! | could lie 
there and enjoy it for hours. 

She continued for a while 
before pulling my shorts off 
entirely. She crawled back 
up the bed and kissed me 
gently on the mouth. / was 
on fire! She kissed my lips 
one last time and began 
trailing little wet kisses down- 
ward, stopping at my chest 
to devote the same attention 
to my nipples that | had 
given to hers. 

She was driving me wild! 
She continued the trail of 
kisses down across my belly 
and on to my navel. She 
flicked her tongue in and 
around it several times, then 
moved farther down, finally 
reaching my cock. She 
looked at it awhile, lost in 
thought. Finally she grasped 
it, lowered her head to it and 
took it in her mouth. 

She was tentative at first, 
almost as if she hadn't done 
this much, but she was soon 
sucking it, licking its length 
and kissing my balls with a 
hunger that seemed to have 
been building all evening. 
She took just the tip in her 
mouth and circled her 
tongue round and round the 


107 


LETTER OF THE MONTH 


head, stopping now and 
then to suckle the foreskin, 
before taking almost my full 
length in her mouth. 

She complemented her 
oral ministrations with circu- 
lar hand strokes—up and 
down, up and down at the 
base of my dick. She kissed 
the shaft all up and down, 
and sucked one ball after 
the other into her mouth, 
working my private parts for 
all she was worth. 


After what seemed like 
forever, but was probably 
only a few minutes, | had 
to stop her. | was too close, 
and didn't want to finish yet. 
| reached down and pulled 
her to me so | could kiss her 
and hold her close awhile. 

When we parted to catch 
a breath, | kissed my way 
down her stomach, then 
skinned her panties down 
and off her legs. She was 
breathing hard and fast, but 
she wasn't the only one! We 
were both incredibly turned 


on, and had only just begun 
to explore each other. | ma- 
neuvered down her, taking 
а moment just to look at her 
beautiful pussy, accentuat- 
ed by a neat bikini trim, be- 
fore burying my face in it. | 
was glad she wasn't com- 
pletely shaved; it takes away 
so much of the mystery. 

She had a long hood over 
a sizable clit. Her inner lips 
were dark on the edges and 
stuck out between the outer 


labia like the petals of an 
orchid. The vestibule was a 
delicious light pink. It looked 
good enough to eat, and so 
| did! God, she tasted sweet. 
| realize that most women 
don't believe this about their 
pussies, but men have been 
attracted to a woman's smell 
and taste for millions of years 
now. | was in no danger of 
breaking that long line. 

| ran my tongue up and 
down her pussy, alternating 
strokes on each side of her 
precious inner petals before 


beginning to lightly flick my 
tongue over the engorged 
clit just beginning to peek 
out from its hood. | pulled 
her lips in my mouth and 
suckled them, let them go, 
smacked my lips and 
sucked again, getting into a 
rhythm that set her to moan- 
ing louder. | ran my tongue 
the length of her several 
more times before begin- 
ning to tongue-fuck her as 
deep and as fast as | could. 
| swirled my tongue inside 
as | stroked in and out, in 
and out. After a while | again 
ran my tongue along her 
slickening pussy, parting 
her inner folds. | ended 
each stroke with a kiss on 
her now-highly-sensitive 
nub. | paid attention to the 
inside of her thighs and to 
her delightfully sensitive 
perineum. | even flicked my 


pussy, while concentrating 
more and more on licking 
and sucking her completely 
engorged clit. | stroked my 
fingers in and out of her 
cunt, curling them up to 
graze her sweet G-spot. 

| could tell she was close. 
Her hips were heaving up 
to meet my mouth, and her 
moans were louder and 
more frequent. As | mashed 
my mouth into her pulsing 
mound and moved my 
tongue around her clit, she 
began to convulse and cry 
out. She cried out my name 
as she climaxed, then col- 
lapsed on the bed panting. 

| held my mouth against 
her pussy a few moments 
more before raising my head 
to look at her lying there, 
breathing deep, her tits 
heaving in the air with every 
breath. God, she was beau- 


“She held me deep inside her, taking 


my full length. We savored this feeling 


before she began lowering her hips” 


tongue around her dark, 
puckered asshole, which | 
guessed she'd never had 
done to her before, because 
she tensed up at first. But 
she soon relaxed and en- 
joyed the extra sensations 
that came with this little act. 
| didn’t dwell there, how- 
ever, as | had her whole 
wonderful pussy to explore. 
| returned to my rhythmic 
licks, kisses and sucks. She 
was so wet now that | easily 
introduced one finger, then 
two to the depths of her 


tiful! There's nothing like the 
face of a woman who has 
just come on your tongue! 
She's right with the world 
and has only you to thank. 

| laid my head on her 
belly and hugged her 
awhile. She smiled and said, 
“Rick, it seems you are bet- 
ter at some things than you 
are at physics.” 

Smiling back, | said, “Glad 
you liked it! It's just a matter 
of achieving the perfect coef- 
ficient of friction as applied 
to the female anatomy.” 
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She laughed as | rolled 
over on my back and put my 
arm under her neck. She lay 
there nuzzling me, recover- 
ing from the little birth-death 
that is an orgasm. She really 
wasn't thinking about phys- 
ics, and neither was |. 

After about five minutes 
of total relaxation, she be- 
gan to kiss my chest, flick- 
ing her tongue over my 
stubby little nipple. Could 
she be ready again? The 
ache in my balls had grown 
exponentially over the last 
couple of hours. | was ready 
to make love to her. 

Пау there and let her do 
whatever she liked awhile 
before | pulled her on top 
of me. | would have liked to 
just jump on her and fuck 
her like mad, but | wanted 
her to have the best oppor- 
tunity to climax again. Like 
| said, | wanted all of this to 
be special for her. Besides, 
| was beginning to have feel- 
ings for her that went be- 
yond a one-night stand. 

She rubbed her wet 
pussy over my stiff-again 
dick, teasing me delightfully 
with each stroke. She 
leaned down to kiss my nip- 
ples again, then moved up 
and pressed her lips to 
mine. We were both on fire, 
and teased each other with 
our grinding. 

Finally she sat back up, 
took my throbbing cock in 
her hand and guided it in 
her pussy. | gasped! God, 
it felt fantastic! She held me 
deep inside her, taking my 
full length. We savored this 
feeling before she began 
raising and lowering her 
hips—up and down, up and 
down, so slowly that | could 


barely stand it. She was 
teasing me, and she was 
teasing herself. And could 
she ever tease! 

Her breasts were rising 
and falling slightly with her 
up-and-down motions, and 
| had a front-row seat for the 


show. She looked amazing, 
with her head thrown back 
and her eyes closed, con- 
centrating on the sensations 
created by our lovemaking. 
She opened her eyes, fixed 
them on mine and increased 
the tempo of the rise and 
fall of her hips. Her breath 
came faster and faster, as 
did mine. 

Finally she sank to her 
knees, then picked up the 
pace again. | was meeting 
her thrust for thrust. Her 
succulent globes were dan- 


gling in my face. | captured 
one in my mouth. The nipple 
was stiff. While I kissed it, | 
twisted the opposite nipple 
gently in my fingers. 

She let out a long sigh 
and whispered, “Yes, Rick, 
pinch my nipples, | love 


that,” | wasn't about to stop. 

We continued moving in 
and out of each other, fuck- 
ing each other for far longer 
than | thought | could hold 
out. Suddenly her breath 
became ragged. She 
looked in my eyes and said, 
“Fuck me hard, Rick! Fuck 
me!” | thrust in and out of 
her as fast as | could. She 
moaned and bucked her 
hips wildly before finally cry- 
ing out, shuddering and col- 
lapsing on my chest. 

| was only seconds be- 


hind. | thrust one final time 
and blasted a stream of 
come in her. 

We both sank back down 
on the bed among those 
soft green sheets and lay 
panting for a long while. | 
was drained. Karen eased 
herself off my chest onto the 
bed and curled up beside 
me. She reached down to 
caress my still-swollen dick, 
looked over at me and said 
something every guy needs 
to hear at least once: “Rick, 
| think that was the best fuck 
| ever had!” Seconds later 
she whispered, “I'm glad 
you faked being such a 
lousy physics student.” 

1 said, “| hope | can do 
better now thanks to all your 
expert, uh, tutoring." 

“Maybe we can arrange 
another session or two," she 
said, laughing. "Hmm, I think 
you might need special help 
for the entire semester." 

"Maybe so,” | said. 

"But don't think you can 
get by in class without the 
same effort you displayed 
tonight," she said, laughing. 
"| can't play favorites." 

" | wouldn't dream of it," | 
said. "After all, physics is my 
favorite subject." 

“Since when?” she said 
sharply. 

“Since | found the perfect 
tutor,” | replied. 

She looked in my eyes for 
a moment, then pulled me 
on top of her and said, “! 
think you need more prac- 
tice. We may even have to 
pull an all-nighter.” 

“You think so?” | said. 

“| do," she said. "Fuck me 
again, Rick! Fuck me again 
and again and again!"— 
Name and address withheld 
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After being screwed 
in the bad way, she 
needed real screwing 
I'm a married woman in my 
30s. I've learned that travel- 
ing on business, where my 
anonymity is assured, lets 
me be sexually adventurous. 
My husband accepts my 
need for variety, in fact begs 
me to tell him about my en- 
counters. | fulfill his voyeuris- 
tic fantasies by going with 
him to adult parties and va- 
cationing at adult resorts. 
I'm very selective about 
partners. | like physically fit 
men. On the road, the hotel 
gym can be the ideal place 
to meet one for a fling. Which 
brings me to my story. 
One morning about six, in 
a city far from home, | was 
on the treadmill of the hotel 
gym when a guy I'll call Ted, 
sitting on a nearby bench, 
engaged me in conversa- 
tion. He was in the military, 
he said, and had come to 
town “to see the sights.” His 
mischievous smile told me 
he was undressing me with 
his eyes, and | was turned 
on by the erection he was 
hiding in his gym shorts. 
That was all | needed. | 
didn't tell him my name. | 
just looked him in the eyes 
and nodded toward the 
bathroom just off the gym. 
It turned out to be so small 
that it contained only a toilet 
and a sink. | sat on the 
toilet, pulled Ted's shorts 
down and gave him my 
best blowjob. | was reward- 
ed with a flood of come, 
which | love to swallow. 
When | saw my soldier 
boy was still hard, | stood 
up, pulled my spandex gym 
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outfit down to my knees and 
leaned over the sink. He got 
the idea and held my hips 
while he buried his cock in 
my pussy. In the mirror over 
the sink | saw raw lust on 
his face. He started fucking 
me with steady thrusts. 

We'd gotten into a nice 
rhythm when he slipped his 
wet thumb in my ass. | was 
rising to a fine orgasm when 
he tensed up and unloaded 
in me. After he pulled out, 
he leaned back against the 
wall, breathing hard. When 
he pulled up his shorts, | 
knew it was best to leave. 

| returned to my room, 
called my husband and 
described the encounter in 
minute detail. He kept say- 
ing, “You didn't,” and | kept 
saying, “1 did.” He said he 
only wished he was there to 
watch me doing it in a pub- 
lic place. Knowing him, | fig- 
ured he was masturbating. 

When he asked if | was 
going to sell myself to get a 


contract signed that day, | 
teased, “You know that | can 
sell anything. | just dress for 
sex-cess.” To help him come 
| told him I'd left a bra and 
panties under my pillow— 
that should blow his mind! 

| had a morning appoint- 
ment with a guy | had been 
dickering with for weeks to 
buy parts from my compa- 
ny. When Eric called to re- 
schedule for the afternoon, 
| became apprehensive. He 
said he could meet me at 
my hotel, though, and we 
met in the lounge. | handed 
him a contract containing all 
the terms we had discussed. 
To my surprise he said he'd 
think it over! Then he asked 
nonchalantly if | mix busi- 
ness with pleasure. 

Aha! In order to get a sig- 
nature, I'd have to kiss ass, 
literally, with a man | didn't 
find attractive. Well, | don't 
do that. I'm not a whore. | 
will have sex with any man 
| want, but | won't have sex 


with a man | don't want, no 
matter what he offers. 

| was sitting at the bar re- 
gaining my composure when 
who should walk in but my 
soldier Ted—with two other 
young men, all looking red- 
hot in uniform! | hoped Ted 
wouldn't recognize me. He'd 
Seen me in a gym suit with 
my hair in a ponytail, and 
now, while | still had minimal 
makeup on, | had combed 
my hair out and had my 
reading glasses on. 

The soldiers sat down on 
the other side of the bar. Nat- 
urally | checked them out. 
They were all scorching. 

| caught Ted's eye. He 
smiled and waved. | pointed 
at the seat next to me and 
waved him over. We got into 
a polite conversation. He 
asked shyly if | was going to 
the gym the next morning. 

I told him | had a morning 
flight to catch. 

His buddies came and 
sat by us. At their age they 
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had no idea how to hide 
their desire, or maybe no 
cause to. Evidently Ted had 
told them about his morning 
workout, and they seemed 
impressed to find out that | 
was his partner. Our conver- 
sation was filled with sexual 
innuendos, and | was more 
than ready for a group grope 
with these incredibly able- 
bodied young men. 

When | suggested we go 
elsewhere to talk, | drew a 


nasty smirk from the female 
bartender. | figured Eric had 
paid for our drinks when he 
left and also made a crack 
about me. When the guys 
asked for their checks, she 
snickered as she said, “And 
who's paying for her?” 

| took off my glasses, 
eyed the bitch and said, “I'll 
pay for everyone. Men don't 
buy me drinks.” 

When we got to my room, 
we all got naked as soon as 
| locked the door. | hadn't 
said my name, and | didn't 
want to know theirs. | called 
the one with a cock even 
bigger than Ted's “Hoss,” 


and the other guy “Ample.” 
Standing there in just silk 
thigh-top stockings, looking 
at those beautifully fit bod- 
ies and really fine hard-ons, 
| expected to be fucked sil- 
ly, but they were just staring 
at me. Ted seemed fasci- 
nated by my perpetually 
erect nipples (atop firm 34B 
breasts), while big Ample's 
attention was fixed on my 
shaved cunt. | liked Hoss’s 
outlook: He was checking 


out my entire body with a 
look of wanton lust. 

| couldn't resist those 
lovely cocks and dropped 
to my knees and started to 
suck. | alternated sucking 
the guys, who approved of 
my skill at deep-throating. 
| guess | blew Hoss's mind, 
and he in turn blew a lovely 
load down my throat. I'd got 
Ample to the point of doing 
the same when | switched 
to Ted's ultra-luscious cock, 
which | was happy to have 
a second crack at. 

Before | could get Am- 
ple's cock back in my mouth 
he erupted on my face. | 


quickly opened my mouth 
wide to catch as much of 
that luscious come as pos- 
sible, and soon Ted was 
aiming his load there. 
Someone handed me a 
towel, and | wiped the come 
off my face. Then | became 
a bitch in heat. | slid up on 
the bed and lay back with 
my legs spread. The sight 
of Hoss’s giant boner com- 
ing at me gave me pause, 
but | was even more excited 
than | was apprehensive. 
Fate intervened, though. 
My cell phone rang out its 
distinctive tune. | was going 
to let it go to voice mail, but 


Ample, who was sitting next 
to it on the dresser, handed 
it to me. | saw it was my hus- 
band, so | answered, saying 
that | couldn't talk. When he 
started babbling, | cut him 
off, saying | had an eight- 
inch cock waiting to fuck 
me and I'd tell him all about 
it when | got home. 

If the guys were bewil- 
dered, they were positively 
shocked when | said, as | 
tossed the phone back to 
Ample, that my husband 
wished he could be there to 
see them gang-bang me. 

| started finger-fucking 
myself, and Hoss sat on the 
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bed watching. When | was 
ready for him, | smiled to 
encourage him. He licked 
his lips and went down on 
my pussy. He really got into 
it, and gave my clit a mean 
licking. Several times he 
brought me close to climax, 
and | was loving it. 

Suddenly | noticed that 
Ample was pointing my 
camera phone at me, and 
| was startled, even though 
I'm usually the least inhibit- 
ed of exhibitionists. He said, 
“Smile, these pictures are 
for your husband." | felt real- 
ly uncertain about having 
such explicit pictures taken. 

Hoss pulled back and 
with just the tip of his tongue 
on my clit smiled for the 
camera. | love performing 
for an audience, but | had 
never been photographed 
doing it. | was about to tell 
Ample to lose the phone 
when Ted straddled my 
chest, slid his cock in my 
mouth and started face- 
fucking me. Needless to 
say Ample took pictures of 
the whole thing. 

My soldier hunks seemed 
wildly turned on by the idea 
of being photographed fuck- 
ing me, showing off their 
manhood. Ample told Hoss 
he wanted to fuck me, and 
Hoss sat back to watch. 
While Ted kept on face-fuck- 
ing me, Ample lifted my legs, 
all the while telling Hoss how 
to use the camera! 

Ample put just the head 
of his cock in my open cunt. 
| couldn't see it, but | sure 
felt it as he patiently buried 
his manhood in me. It was 
only six inches, but it was 
obviously a lot wider than 
I'd realized, like the thick- 


ness of a long-neck beer 
bottle. He really stretched 
my cunt as he penetrated 
me, then started fucking in 
a frenzy. 

Ample gave me quite a 
ride with that fat cock, but 
eventually he came and 
backed off. Ted seized the 
opportunity to slide down 
and stuff just the head of 
his beautiful cock in me. It 
looked like a certain picture 
from Penthouse Letters that 
| get off looking at. Now | 
had a new fantasy to fulfill: 
being in the pictures. 

Ted put on a show of his 
own for the camera, making 
a drama of driving his cock 
in me an inch at a time. | had 
to urge, “Fuck me already!" 
Then he got into it, plunging 
balls-deep on each rapid 
thrust. | clamped my legs 
around his hips, and he 
banged away at me like a 
maniac—with a kind of goofy 
glazed look. As much as | 
liked Ted, | was glad when 
he finally lost it in me. 

Now it was time for me 
to take on Hoss. Close your 
eyes and try to picture it. I'm 
all of five-two, perhaps 110 
pounds. Here he was, over 
six feet, a good 220 pounds 
of solid muscle, and he had 
that cock! Га seen—in fact, 
been fucked by—my share 
of fucking big cocks, but 
this was something else. 

1 was glad Ample and 
Ted had both come inside 
me for lubrication. | slid a 
pillow under my hips. Luck- 
ily, Hoss knew how to han- 
dle a piece of equipment 
like that. He fed it to me 
slowly, rocking gently as he 
sank it in deeper and deep- 
er. | couldn't believe it when 


| actually came just from 
being penetrated! 

Now he had that thing 
buried to the hilt, with his 
hairy balls tickling my ass- 
hole. | writhed and moaned 
wildly as we fucked, with 
Ted and Ample watching. 

1 was lost in a blissful build- 


up to what | expected to be 
a climax unlike anything I'd 
ever experienced. 

Hoss performed like a 
fucking machine, and if | 
wasn't already overloaded 
with sensation, Ted and Am- 
ple were feeling me up while 
they waited for another turn 
at fucking me. | was crazy 
about every last minute of it, 
and loved hearing Ted and 


Ample—standing on either 
side of the bed, groping 
away at me—pitch in with 
encouragements like “Fuck 
her!” and “Fuck her good!” 
and “Make her come!” 
The mounting pressure 
in my cunt had the muscles 
there tightening on Hoss's 


cock. Just as he pushed 
me over the edge, he came, 
pulling out and shooting rib- 
bons of come from my belly 
button to my face. 

Ted advanced, intending 
to fuck me next, | assumed. 
But seeing my come-cov- 
ered body must have been 
too much for him—he lost it 
and ejaculated all over my 
tits and stomach. Ample 
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was so hot, he just got on 
the bed by me and jerked 
off over my face. 

In the end, with semen 
smeared all over me, | lay 
back so Ample could take 
pictures—including close- 
ups of the come splattered 
on my face and matted in 
my hair and shots of come 
oozing out of my pussy. 

When we'd all showered 
and were relaxing, | looked 
at the pictures that had been 
taken of me and made a big 
decision: | would fulfill my 
husband's wildest fantasy— 
me being video-recorded 
having sex. | asked my boys 
for their help, detailing what 
I had in mind. | shocked 
them (again!), but they were 
all willing and ready. 

It took over an hour to pro- 
duce seven minutes of me 
as porn star. Luckily, my sol- 
diers took real pride in their 
work, striving for perfection. 

We started with a frontal 
shot of me riding Hoss flat 
on his back, like a jockey, 
tiding down on his cock un- 
til | was taking it all. We fol- 
lowed this with a back shot 
of me riding Hoss. Then we 
did a side view of Ted work- 
ing his lovely dick in my ass, 
working in some close-ups 
of the (totally real) erotic ex- 
pressions | had as Ted sank 
his cock in my ass. 

We got a close-up of me 
being fucked in sync by the 
two cocks. Then Ample took 
photos from all the angles 
he could reach of him stick- 
ing his ass in my mouth. 
The climactic ending had 
Ted pulling out of my ass 
and coming on my back, 
then Ample fucking my ass 
until he too pulled out and 


came on me, then me lying 

next to Hoss while he jerked 
off onto my stomach as the 

recording time expired. 

Now Hoss announced 
that he wanted to fuck me in 
the ass! | was a bit nervous 
but agreed as long as he 
agreed he would stop if | 
said so. | decided to lean 
over the dresser, and had 
him put some hand cream 
on his cock. Soon he admit- 
ted that | was the first girl he 
had ever fucked in the ass. 
| came on the spot! 

| placed my forearms on 
the dresser, grasping the 
back with my fingers. He 
slid in gently, and again was 
gratifyingly patient about 
penetrating. The only sound 
was his cock squishing 
rhythmically in and out of 
my asshole. We came to- 
gether, and he staggered 
back into the chair, where 
he sat with a look of sedat- 
ed contentment. 

Ted was lying back on 
the bed with a hard-on in 
need of a blowjob. Glancing 
at the clock on the bedside 
table, | saw I'd been fucking 
these stunning guys for over 
two hours! But seeing Ted's 
hard-on, | couldn't resist. 
With Hoss and Ample look- 
ing on, | got down between 
Ted's legs and stroked his 
cock, feeling it throb in my 
hand. | pulled it down at an 
angle and, taking my time, 
deep-throated it. 

Ted had his head propped 
up on a pillow. We made eye 
contact, and | backed off 
his cock to blow him a kiss. 
| took him all the way back 
in my mouth and took his 
balls in my hand, then stead- 
ily tightened both grips until 


“Ted lost it and ejaculated all over 
my tits and stomach. ‘Ample’ was 
so hot, he just got on the bed by 
me and jerked off over my face” 


finally he exploded and | 
swallowed his load. 

With Ted's limp dick still 
in my mouth, | felt hands on 
my hips and a cockhead in 
my ass cheeks. The cock 
that slipped in me was so 
big, it could only be Hoss's. 
| couldn't believe he was 
hard again, but the proof 
was buried in my ass. 

These three young men 


were simply unbelievable! 
Ted slid back against the 
headboard, and | buried my 
face in the bedspread. Hoss 
fucked me slowly for over 
ten minutes, stopping before 
he came. Ample slipped me 
his cock from behind, then 
rode me hard and fast. | 
talked trash as he pounded 
away, and flexed my ass 
muscles as he unloaded. 
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| looked all around and, 
almost to my surprise, saw 
three limp dicks. At last! It 
had been a sexual workout 
like nothing | had even imag- 
ined, and part of me was 
sorry it was over. 

We were all exhausted, 


“This summer Gail lost her tan lines 
sunning naked by our pool. One 
day, deep in her book, she didn't 
hear our young gardener enter” 


and no one was in a hurry 
to do anything. Finally the 
boys showered and got 
dressed. The sight of those 
stunning men filling out their 
uniforms, tired as they were, 
gave me one last charge. 
They all kissed me, then left 
me to sleep. 

| slept until the late morn- 
ing wake-up call I'd asked 


for. | cut it a little close get- 
ting to the airport, only to 
find that | faced at least a 
five-hour delay for my flight. 
| found a table, powered up 
my laptop and wrote down 
all the details | could remem- 
ber of the night that had just 


passed. | knew I'd fulfilled a 
fantasy of my own—and my 
husband's as well. 

It was late Friday evening 
when my husband picked 
me up at the airport. Satur- 
day was his birthday, as it 
happened. | cock-teased 
him until midnight before 
giving him his presents. My 
cell phone has the capabili- 
ty to download onto my com- 
puter at home, so | set it up 
so that he could see the pic- 
tures on the big computer 
monitor rather than on the 
miniature phone display. 

He was thrilled. | told him 
I'd fulfilled my fantasy of be- 
ing a porn star. But what, he 
keeps asking, about his fan- 
tasy of being a porn direc- 
tor?—R.C., Parker, Colorado 


Smile, sexy gardener! 
You're on hubby's 
hidden camera! 


Gail and | have been mar- 
tied for 25 good years. I'd 
have preferred more sex, of 
course, but while the kids 
were home she was rarely 
in the mood more than once 
or twice a week. Since the 
last left for college, though, 
she’s the one almost always 
ready for a daily romp. 

This summer Gail lost her 
tan lines sunning naked by 
our pool. One day, deep in 
her book, she didn't hear our 
young gardener enter the 
gate to the pool area. By the 
time she noticed him, she 
figured he'd been staring at 
her for 15 minutes—with a 
bulge in his shorts. (Gail is 
in her mid-40s but can pass 
for her 20s. She's five-seven 
with a slim killer body.) 

She told me about it when 
| got home. | asked if she 
had helped Antonio with his 
“problem.” She laughed and 
said he ran away when he 
realized she'd seen him. 

In bed that night my wife 
came on to me, and was 
already loose when my cock 
entered her. She's usually 
tight enough that it takes 
gradual strokes to bury my 
Cock in her. When I teased 
her about her boy toy, she 
said, “Shut up,” but added 
that Antonio was 21 and a 
college junior. Still fucking 
her, | asked about his cock. 

She said he'd had shorts 
on, then barked, "Can't you 
just shut up and fuck me?" 

This told me | was on the 
right path. | kept bantering 
about her teasing the gar- 
dener with her body. Next 
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Someone’s Watching 


time, | said, invite the youth 
to take a swim to cool off— 
and get a shot at seeing his 
cock. Still fucking her, | said 
| bet he could fuck her three 
or four times. She wrapped 
her legs round my back and 
held my cock in her until we 
both came wildly. 

The following Tuesday, be- 
fore | left for work, | went up 
оп the roof and mounted a 
camera aimed at the pool 
area, which | set to record 
that afternoon. When | got 
home, | asked Gail if she'd 
given young Antonio a re- 
peat performance. She said 
no, she had worn a bikini so 
as not to disturb him. 

Disappointed, | retrieved 
the tape from the camera. 
Gail looked incredible in her 
skimpy bikini. She had been 
out there about 45 minutes 
when Antonio arrived and 


"The young man's beating his meat 
again. He knocks over a barbecue 
pan, which causes a racket. Gail 
jumps up, bare breasts and all” 


peeked over the fence to 
see if she was there. As he 
looked, he took off his shirt, 
revealing a smooth, ripped 
chest. He was hot—about 
six-two, 180, lean, well-mus- 
cled, a great tan. 

He sneaks through the 
gate, not even carrying tools 
into the pool area—he's just 
there to see Gail! She hasn't 
noticed him yet and reads 
her book. He stops about 25 


feet from her to adjust the ris- 
ing bulge in his shorts. When 
she notices him, she waves; 
he waves back. He joins her, 
and they talk for a minute or 
two. He clearly wants to do 
something with my wife, who 
has no idea the effect she's 
having on this young stud. 

They finish chatting. She 
tums over and unties the bi- 
kini strap that holds her tits 
in place. He just stares. She 
turns over to adjust the biki- 
ni bottom hugging her ass, 
and it looks like the poor boy 
is going to lose it! 

He leaves the pool area, 
picks up his tools and gets 
to work on the yard. When 
he gets to the side that looks 
onto the pool area, he has a 
clear view of Gail's ass. He 
stares for a minute, then with 
great effort takes a hard-on 
out of his shorts. It's impres- 
sive, bigger and thicker than 
mine. He strokes himself a 
few minutes while staring at 
Gail's ass. | expect him to 
shoot any second. 

Now he walks around to 
get a better angle, still strok- 
ing his cock. He makes his 
way to the patio on the other 
side of the pool. His cock is 
hidden by a lounge chair. 
He's pumping hard and fast, 
but suddenly stops to look 
around. Then he's beating 
his meat again. He knocks 
over a barbecue pan, which 
causes a racket when it hits 
the patio. Gail jumps up, 
bare breasts and all. 

Somehow she doesn't 
see him, but as soon as he 
sees her big hard-nippled 
tits, he spews rope after rope 
of thick come. It takes him a 
minute to drain his load. He 
stuffs his cock in his shorts 


and then goes back to work. 
| rewound the tape and 
called my wife to my office, 
which is over the garage. 
When | started the tape up, 
with her lying by the pool 
reading, she was mad that 
I spied on her. | pointed out 
that I'd already given her 
permission to seduce An- 
tonio—all | wanted was to 
watch. She said she'd never 
cheat on me. | pointed out 
again that it isn't cheating if | 
give her permission. 

She was so pissed off, 
| wasn't sure she'd stay to 
watch the whole video. An- 
tonio hadn't even appeared 
yet. But she did stay, and 
when she saw hirn pull his 
cock out, her eyes grew big 
and her nipples hard. (Speak- 
ing of growing, my cock was 
straining to be released.) 

Gail saw that the kid was 
whacking off to the sight of 
her ass. On the video | saw 
that he'd knocked the pan 
over deliberately. She cried 
out, "So that's where it came 
from," then went silent as 
come streamed out of Anto- 
nio's heaving cock. 

She had me rewind to 
where you first see his hard- 
on. She dropped her jeans, 
then pulled my cock out of 
my pants and guided it to 
her wet cunt. She fucked 
me with her eyes glued to 
the screen. When Antonio 
erupted, she came violently, 
impaled on my cock. 

| still hadn't come. When 
she came down from climax 
drilled her for another five 
minutes while pleading with 
her to fuck Antonio and tell 
me all about it. We both ex- 
ploded, and I filled her cunt. 

Our sex life took on new 
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Someone’s Watching 


“| encouraged her to take on any 


stud she chose. She insisted she 


didn’t desire anyone but me, but 


her wild climaxes said otherwise” 


life after that video. We kept 
watching it, fucking when- 
ever we did. Each time | 
encouraged her to take on 
this stud—or any other she 
chose. She kept insisting 
she had no desire for any- 
one but me, but her wild 
climaxes said otherwise. | 
didn't let it rest, and in a few 
days had our whole house 
wired with cameras and 
mics | could access from my 
laptop, in my office or wher- 
ever | happened to be. 

The next three Tuesdays. 
Gail was out when Antonio 
came to do our yard. Mean- 
while our sex life got back 
to normal (sigh). | was think- 


ing I'd wasted my money on 
the audio-video installation. 

Last week | had to go to 
Dallas. Usually Gail comes 
along, but this time she said 
at the last minute her sister 
was coming to visit and she 
should stay and get ready 
for her. When | left Monday, 
| said it was just as well she 
wasn't coming, as | had non- 
stop meetings until my return 
early Saturday and wouldn't 
have had any time for her. 
She said we would make up 
for it on my next trip. 

The week flew by, and by 
Thursday night | thought | 
might be able to wrap every- 
thing up in time to get home 
Friday afternoon. | pulled it 
off by working through the 
night, and got lucky with a 
standby flight. | decided to 
skip the office and take the 
airport shuttle straight home. 

| was on the phone with 
my office when we turned 
into my block and | saw the 
gardener's truck parked at 
the curb. Which was odd, 
because it was Friday and 


his regular day is Tuesday. 

My cock stirred as | paid 
the driver. | waited until he 
drove away, then grabbed 
my bag, walked around to 
the back fence and peered 
over, hoping to see my wife 
and Antonio together. But 
the back yard was empty. 

A good sign, | thought! 

| went up to my office and 
turned the computer on. Via 
the cameras, | found them in 
the den—on the couch, give 
or take. It appeared that Gail 
had slid partly off and now 
was upside down with her 
head on the floor as Antonio 
pounded away at her. Her 
eyes were closed, but her 
mouth was open, telling him 
to fuck her harder and deep- 
er, followed by whimpers | 
knew were signs of an im- 
pending big-time climax. 

I'd already freed my rag- 
ing cock and beat the shit 
out of it while watching my 
wife being thrashed by this 
young stud and loving every 
second. When | heard her 
scream, “Fill me again with 
your hot come,” | came. 

Wow! So this wasn't their 
first time! | was torn between 
rewinding the tape and stay- 
ing with the live action. Soon, 
however, Antonio's ass tight- 
ened, and Gail screamed, 
“Yes, oh yes! Come for me! 
Fill me full!” She was still 
shouting when he pulled out 
and spewed rivers of come 
on the underside of her tits. 
She wiped it up with her fin- 
gers and licked them. Her 
tongue lingered on her fin- 
gers as her eyes met his. 

“You can stay one more 
night, but that's it," she said, 
noting that | would be home 
the next afternoon. Wow! So 
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this kid's been fucking my 
wife since Tuesday? 

| decided there was no 
reason to end their fun pre- 
maturely. | would spend the 
night in the office, where 
there's a perfectly comfort- 
able couch—in the unlikely 
event that | might be able to 
sleep that night. 

Back on-screen, it didn't 
take long before Gail was 
back on the couch, with 
Antonio's fully hard cock in 
her mouth. | was astonished 
at how fast his cock recov- 
ered, but she appeared to 
take it in stride. | guessed 
she'd had a lot of experience 
of it in those three days! 

When he pulled out for a 
break, she told him that even 
when she and | were young- 
er, we were never able to 
fuck twice in one day, be- 
cause of the kids. He asked 
how often we fucked now, 
and she said, "Not nearly 
as much as he'd like." 

"You are unbelievably 
Sexy," Antonio said. "| wish 
the girls | date were half as 
good." She grinned and 
went down on him again. 
He pulled her around so he 
could munch between her 
legs while she sucked him. 

To my surprise | was hard 
again. They spent almost an 
hour in a fevered 69. Then 
she pulled him up and had 
him fuck her doggie-style. 
He slapped her ass and be- 
gan to talk filth as he react- 
ed to her urgings to fuck her 
harder. In an attempt to muf- 
fle her screams, she buried 
her head in a pillow as he 
continued to pound her. She 
thrust back so forcefully that 
she was actually pushing 
him back on each thrust. 


| shot another load while 
watching my wife have the 
naughtiest sex of her life. 

Antonio told Gail he was 
“close,” and she raised it 
another level, begging him 
to fuck her harder and feed 
her more hot come. When 


he tensed and halted his 
thrusts, | realized his cock 
was emptying inside her. 

| was so out of my mind 
with lust, | got the idea of 
calling and saying | wouldn't 
be home until next week, so 
| could just keep watching. 
Already | had three days’ 
worth of unviewed tape to 
catch up on. The more | 
thought about it, the more | 
liked the idea. 

Finally | dialed the num- 
ber. It took Gail five rings to 


get up—naked, but having 
no idea | could see her— 
and answer. She was out of 
breath, so | asked if every- 
thing was okay. She said, 
“Great,” and | smiled. She 
asked when Га be home, 
adding that there was no 


need to rush on account of 
her sister, because she had 
come down with the flu and 
wouldn't be coming. 


As she was talking to me, 


Antonio came up from be- 
hind, put his hands on her 
tits and played with her nip- 
ples. Then | noticed, to my 
amazement, that his cock 
was getting hard again! | 
wanted to keep her on the 
phone to see how far he 
would take this. 

She smiled at him as he 


played with her nipples and 
led him back to the couch— 
while she told me about her 
poor sister! Her nipples 
were hard, and he put his 
lips on them and flicked his 
tongue over them. She let 
out a gasp, and again | 


asked if she was okay. It 
took her awhile to say she 
had a bug in her throat. 
Antonio's cock was at full 
attention, and pretty fucking 
impressive. He got up and 
led Gail to a chair, where he 
sat down with his cock point- 
ing up. While she was catch- 
ing me up on family news, 
she was lowering herself on 
his waiting erection—a posi- 
tion we avoided because 
she said the size of my cock 
caused her discomfort. 
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She said she had clothes 
in the washer that had to go 
in the dryer, and suggested 
I call back later. "I love you," 
she said as her stud shoved 
his cock in her pussy. 

When we hung up, she 
threw the phone away and 
wrapped her hands around 
his neck while he planted 
his lips on her tits. They kept 
up a steady fuck rhythm in 
the chair, with him occasion- 
ally lifting his ass to meet 
her plunges. She licked his 
hard nipples, and he said 
he needed to move to the 
couch to finish. She agreed 
but said he mustn't take his 
Cock out of her. 

He stood up with her still 
Sliding up and down on his 
cock and carried her to the 
couch, then carefully set her 
down without interrupting 
their fucking. He kept drill- 
ing her on the couch, until 
he pulled out and shot all 
over her torso. Together 
they licked her clean. 

It was 12:30 and Га been 
home less than two hours, 
and yet Га witnessed the 
greatest sex show I'd ever 
seen—and neither of them 
seemed to be tiring! 

Gail got up off the couch 
saying she had errands to 
run, and Antonio said he 
had another yard to do. She 
asked if he was free tonight, 
and he said, “I hope not." 
For a moment there was a 
look of disappointment on 
her face, but then she got it. 
She smiled and dropped to 
her knees, just as he was 
trying to get his pants on. 

Sure enough, he started 
to get hard! She pulled off 
and asked if his cock ever 
gets tired. He said, "As long 


as you want it, l'Il get it up 
for you. I'll prove it tonight. 

| hope you weren't planning 
to get too much sleep." 

She smiled, staring at his 
crotch, and said she would 
be home by six. He left her 
looking utterly satisfied. She 
took a long shower, then got 
dressed and headed out. 

What was | going to do? 
| wanted to watch Gail fuck 
the kid again, but | couldn't 
wait to fuck her myself. As I 
was a sweaty, come-crust- 
ed mess, | hopped in the 
stall shower in my office. | 
was just getting out when 
my cell phone rang. 

It was Gail, sounding gid- 
dy. | asked what brought 
that on, and she said she 
was just in a good mood. I 
said | missed her and was 
horny, and she said, "You're 
always horny.” | said that | 
couldn't wait to get home 
and fuck her brains out. 

Laughing, she said, “See 
you tomorrow night.” She 
said she was out shopping, 
and planned to have a quiet 
dinner and go to bed early. 

| said, "Wear your sexy 
teddy, in case a stranger 
shows up to seduce you." 
She was speechless at first, 
then said, "No, I'll save it for 
you tomorrow." 

Knowing the house was 
empty, | went over to stock 
up on food and beer for the 
office refrigerator. When | 
got back, | rewound the 
tape and started watching. 
On Tuesday | saw Antonio 
came on to Gail, but that 
was it. On Wednesday he 
showed up about seven in 
the evening with some pa- 
perwork he showed her. 

She headed for the den, | 


“I'd been home less than two hours, 
and yet !'а witnessed the greatest 
sex show I'd ever seen—and neither 
of them seemed to be tiring!” 
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“Ohmygod, had | heard right? Did 
my wife really just tell our gardener 
to come fuck her and to bring 


someone else to fuck her too?” 


figured to write him a check, 
and he walked close behind 
her with his hands on her 
waist. In the den she turned 
around and he buried his 
head in her tits while pulling 
her ass to him. 

She reminded him that 
she was married, and he 
reminded her that | was out 
of town for a week, and said 


he would never tell. He said 
she'd been teasing him for 
weeks, and she must feel 
the same way he did. She 
said, “You're very attractive. 
I'm sure there are plenty of 
girls your age who would 
love to go out with you." 

He didn't even seem to 
be listening to her. He just 
asked her to take her shirt 


off, “so | can treat your nip- 
ples properly.” When she 
didn't answer, he just lifted 
her shirt up over her head. 
Now his mouth was all over 
her bare chest, including 
her hard nipples. 

He placed her hand on 
the crotch of his jeans, over 
his throbbing cock. She 
threw her head back and 
closed her eyes. He pulled 
his cock out, and when she 
opened her eyes, it was pok- 
ing her belly button. 

Again she said, "I can't 
do this.” But her body was 
telling him something else. 
He asked her to let him fuck 
her, and she froze. Finally 
she said, “No, but I'll suck 
your cock." She went slowly 
at first, but within a few min- 
utes she was cock-crazy 
and was sucking him like 
a demon. Finally he started 
shooting down her throat, 
then pulled out and finished 
coming on her tits. 

He told her how good 
she was and said he want- 
ed to fuck her more than 
ever. Again she said no, but 
when his cock didn't go soft 
she was intrigued. Suddenly 
he simply lifted her and im- 
paled her on his cock, and 
her shouts of “No!” turned 
quickly to cries of “Oh yes! 
It feels so good! Yes, fuck 
mel!” That he did, and less 
than half an hour after com- 
ing, he exploded again. 

Shortly after that, as he 
prepared to leave, he said, 
“I'll be back tomorrow." 

“No,” she said, “this was 
a one-time thing. That's it.” 

“Next time I'll fuck you six 
times," he said, “and you'll 
love every inch of it." 

Sitting there trembling on 


the couch, she said, “Мо!” 

But he did return Thurs- 
day, about three in the after- 
noon, and as | already knew, 
he still hadn't left! On the 
tape | saw him fuck her all 
night. He indeed came six 
times inside her before they 
fell asleep on the couch. 
She woke him with a blow- 
job and, while | didn't see it, 
a shower session where she 
was screaming so loud, the 
microphones picked it up 
from the kitchen. 

So here | was Friday after- 
noon, with Gail out shop- 
ping and my cock sore from 
all the jerking off while | was 
getting caught up on the 
action—and | wanted to see 
more. | had a plan | soon 
prepared to put into action. 
| would arrive home unan- 
nounced and get the “sur- 
prise of my life” by finding 
them fucking in the den! 

Gail got home about five, 
took a quick shower, threw 
on a halter top and short 
shorts, and fixed herself a 
salad for dinner. Before she 
could eat, the phone rang. 
| jacked up the volume so | 
could hear at least her side 
of the conversation. At first 
she was frowning. Suddenly 
she perked up and said, 
“Well, bring him along!” 

Ohmygod, had | heard 
tight? Did my wife really just 
tell our gardener to come 
fuck her and to bring some- 
one else to fuck her too? 

She hung up the phone 
and mixed herself a stiff 
drink, then another, and 
then another. It was less 
than 15 minutes later when 
Antonio knocked on the 
kitchen door, and Gail, still 
in her halter top and shorts, 
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let him and another man in. 
‚Antonio introduced his 
friend, about the same age 
and also remarkably good- 
looking, as Rico. Wasting 
no time, she told them both 
to undress, “so | can see if 
Rico comes as advertised.” 
Soon they were both naked, 
sporting erections, and Gail 
was smiling. | saw what she 
was smiling at: Rico's cock 
was at least as long as An- 
tonio's and notably thicker. 
She looked at them stern- 
ly and said, “Understand, 
my husband will be back to- 
morrow, and this will be the 
last time that any of this hap- 
pens. You understand?” 
She waited for them both 
to nod, but wasted no more 
time. A minute later she was 
on the couch taking off the 
last of her clothes, saying, 
“Hurry and fuck me crazy.” 
In seconds Antonio had 
his mouth buried in her cunt, 


and soon he had her writh- 
ing. She grabbed Rico's 
cock and guided it to her 
mouth. Because it was so 
thick, it took a fair amount 
of effort to stuff it in her, and 
before she could get it all 
the way in, he shot his wad. 
Antonio, still munching on 
her pussy, chuckled at how 
fast his pal had come. 

Rico fondled Gail's tits 
while she finished swallow- 
ing his load, evidently a big 
one. When he withdrew his 
cock, it was still hard, and 
he begged her for another 
chance. She guided his 
cock to her nipples, and 
soon he was cock-smack- 
ing the tips of her nipples 
while Antonio fucked her. 
Between the two of them, 
they brought her to climax, 
right before Antonio gave 
up his load in her pussy. 

Before Antonio was even 
finished ejaculating, Rico 


pulled him off my wife and 
slowly stuffed his fat cock 
in her. He had to go slow at 
first, but once she got com- 
fortable, he fucked her with 
abandon. He still couldn't 
hold off for long, and shortly 
came again inside her. 

| came too then, and de- 
cided to stay in my room all 
night and watch Gail have 
a ball with her boys. To fuck 
with her, | phoned as she 
was stuffing Rico's cock in 
her mouth. She freed her 
mouth to answer the phone, 
sounding kind of funny, | 
must say. As soon as Anto- 
nio knew it was her husband 
he mounted her and started 
fucking her slowly. While 
she tried to quiet him, Rico, 
apparently feeling left out, 
started slapping her tits with 
his cock. 

| asked why she was out 
of breath, and she said she 
was on the treadmill. She 


said she'd slowed down to 
answer the phone, but she 
had been running real hard 
and really wanted to finish 
what she'd started, so she 
would talk to me in the morn- 
ing. With a quick "I love 
you,” she hung up! 

| went back to watching 
the boys suck and fuck her 
silly, going at it most of the 
night. | was actually grateful 
when they finally “fucked 
her out"—I could barely 
keep my eyes open! 

| fell right to sleep, wak- 
ing up refreshed enough to 
shower and dress so that 
around 11 in the morning | 
could “come home.” | came 
in the house and found it 
absolutely spotless (1 saw 
no signs that there'd been 
company of any kind there!) 
and found my wife so horny 
that she wanted to fuck as 
soon as | walked in. 

“Hey, what's up?” | said. 

She replied coyly, “Well, 
you got your wish. It's all on 
here.” And she handed me 
a DVD, which | popped into 
the DVD player. It was from 
our security camera! | was 
instantly hard, and the two 
of us snuggled up together 
and watched—while fuck- 
ing along, of course—those 
whole three days of my sexy 
wife having the time of her 
life —L.F., Lubbock, Texas 


Seeing is believing. When 
you have the encounter 
you've been looking for, 

let us know about it. Send 
your letter to: Penthouse 
Letters, Department SW, 

2 Penn Plaza, Suite 1125, 
New York, New York 10121. 
Or you can send e-mail to: 


letters @pmgi.com| 
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The clock radio next to the bed read 
1:56. | was at a loss. This had never 
happened to me before. | looked ov 
at the guy next to me. Passed out next 
to me, actually. The alcohol I'd drunk 
still hummed in my veins, but it didn't 
prevent me from asking myself, What 
WERE you thinking? It was a good 
question. 

| leaned over the bed and fished for 
my panties. Quietly. The dress was 
tougher. It had gotten caught up in tl 
soft down comforter, and was half 
under the guy. | shook him lightly, but 
he didn't move. Shit. | shook him a little 
harder. He gave a moan and mumbled 
something about staying. This was so 
notin my plans. 
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you need to let me ge S8, 

. He didn't even open his eyes, 
just rolled to one side. But that was 
enough to let me pull my dress from 
underneath him. All right! 

My dress and | quickly headed for 
the bathroom. | didn't turn on the lights, 
just used the water from the sink to 
freshen up a little. | slipped my panties 
on, pulled the dress over my head, and 
down my long, lithe body. | smoothed 
down my short, sassy dark hair, then 
used a washcloth to cool the pai f 
my body that he had left wet, hot and 
so completely unsatisfied. Damn it! The 
evening had started off with such 
promise. But the great thing about 


Vegas was that two in the morning was 
still early, and the night was just getting 
stat E 

Back in the room, | sat on the edge 
of the bed and put on my earrings. “1 
had fun, baby,” | lied quietly. The guy 
reached out half-consciously and put 
his hand on my arm, and for a moment 
| thought he might rally. But he didn't. 
Thank goodness. 

| slipped out the door and down the 
hall. | took my phone out of my evening 

g to find out where the other girls 
were. | felt a little bad about ditching 
them earlier in the evening, but they 
were the kind of friends who would un- 
derstand and even approve of such 
behavior. In a day or so we'll sit down 


and have a good laugh over my ex- 
ploits of this evening. But not tonight. 
Definitely not tonight. Because tonight 1 
was still a woman on a mission. | wasn’t 
stopping until | got what I'd come for. 
The cab driver dropped me in front 
of another hotel, and | sauntered into 
the club where the music was thump- 
ing and the people were packed shoul- 
der to shoulder. The bouncer at the 
door took one look at my dress, cut to 
my navel in front and nearly to my ass 
in back, and let ight past the rope 
line at the door. | sidled through the 
crowd and wriggled my v round thi 
club, not exactly dancing, but not ex- 
actly walking either. | kept my eyes 
opened for my friends, but also for 
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whatever else might turn up. A lot of 


eady pairing off for the 
lefinitely going to have to 


people were 
night. | w 
work quickly. 
Girls in tiny outfits worked the stage 
above the gradually thinning dance 
floor. After a minute | spied my friends 
Joni and Lynn, both of them dancing 
hot and close with guys | didn't recog- 
nize. | managed to make eye contact 
with Lynn, but didn't go any closer. That 
was the deal. Nobody wanted to be the 
third wi this late in the evening. | 
would find my own fun. | headed over 
to the bar, which was gorgeous and 
elegant, and still crowded. | elbowed 
my way in and shouted my standard 
order, Grey Goose and seven. With 
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drink in hand | didn’t feel so naked as | 
started drifting through the frenzied 
crowd again. 

Men in suits, men in jeans, gorgeous 
women in dresses, in jeans with silk 
camis. Obvious tourists and obvious 
locals. | wriggled my way through them 
all. Suddenly one of them stopped in 
front of me. “We're dancing,” he 
He had to almost shout it over the 
thumping music. 

“We are?” | replied. 

“Yeah.” And he took my hand and 
pulled me slowly out onto the floor, giv- 
ing me the chance to check him out a 
little better. Nice jeans. Striped button- 
down shirt. Good shoes. Not such a 
bad start. 
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And he moved well, keeping his 
hands on me as we danced. | writhed 
sexily for him, obviously holding his 
interest. 

| got the usual compliment about my 
eyes, that was good. Then the hair 
compliment, even better. | wriggled 
and turned, feeling his hands on my 
ass. Wow, he worked quickly! 

“Are you here with friends?” he 
asked. A good question, showed inter- 
est. And because of the loud music | 
had to press close to him and talk di- 
rectly into his ear to answer him. Tricky. 

“Yes,” | said, and threw in a question 
of my own. “Are you local or just visit- 
ing?” Conversation is good. Even at 
2:30 in the morning. And he had nice 
eyes. Honest eyes. And good lips. | 
stayed in close, still dancing, waiting 
for the answer. 

“I'm visiting from Chicago,” he re- 
plied into my ear. It felt good being 
close to him. Hot. Oh, this is going to 
be fun, | thought. A tourist was right up 
my alley tonight. | pulled away just 
enough to turn around again, still danc- 
ing. But his hand slipped around my 
hip and pulled me back against him. 

Oh my! | could feel something that 
the guy Га been with earlier could 
never have matched. 

“I'm not letting you get away,” he 
murmured, and | turned around again, 
slithering against him. As | raised my 
head to reply to him, he stopped my 
lips with his. Right there on the dance 
floor! Lovely, firm lips playing over 
mine. | forgot that these were the sec- 
ond pair of lips that had been on mine 
that evening. | forgot the disappoint- 
ment and the frustration. That was to- 
tally over now. 

"What's your name?" | asked him, 
pulling away. 

"Sid," he replied, smiling 

| gazed deeply into his eyes, trying 
to see into his soul. You can see into a 
man's soul if you look close enough. At 
least | can. At that moment | was mak- 
ing a decision, and | knew it. | gazed 
deeply, and | saw nothing in those 
chocolate brown eyes that might be a 
danger to me. Nothing but a lust that 
matched mine. Oh, he was going to 
work me over all right, | knew that, be- 
cause | was going to tell him to. But 
there was no real harm in him. 

"It's really nice to meet you, Sid,” | 
said, turning away from him again and 
letting my bottom play against his 
groin, feeling his hardness through the 
thin fabric of my dress. 

Just then the crowd pressed in even 


closer, and the room felt even warmer, 
and | felt Sid's hand on the back of my 
thigh as he slid it under my dress. The 
dress was full enough so that he could 
play with the wet curls of my pussy 
under my panties, right there on the 
dance floor. Only the people right next 
to us would have had any clue, if they'd 
been paying any attention. Which they 
weren't. 

Sid turned me to face him then. He 
grabbed my ass as he kissed me 
again, his tongue delving deep into my 
mouth. | moaned and pressed into him. 
Oh lord, what we were doing could no 
longer be considered dancing, by any- 
one's definition. | forced myself to pull 
away, swaying and moving to the 
music, never taking my eyes from his. 
He tried to pull me to him again, but I 
resisted teasingly. 

“You wanna get out of here?" he 
asked. 

Very stupid question. "Yeah," | re- 
plied shakily. “But | have to let my girl- 
friends know where I'm going. Where's 
your hotel?” 

Lynn simply cocked a discreet eye- 
brow when | told her where | was 
going. God bless her. Explanations 
were for the morning after. Now at least 


someone knew where | was. 

When we got into a cab Sid and | 
dove at each other. He pulled me 
across his lap and pressed his mouth 
on mine. He had a really skilled mouth, 
too. The ride was short, and over very 
quickly; or maybe it just seemed that 
way because we were having such fun. 
The cab driver never said a word. 
That's the nice thing about Vegas cab 
drivers—they are so good about look- 
ing the other way. 

My legs felt weak as we crossed the 
hotel casino and made our way through 
the corridors. He tried to grab me again 
in the elevator, but | quickly pointed out 
that there were more cameras there 
than just about anywhere else in the 
hotel. Finally we made it to the room, 
with the door closed behind us. 

“Tell me what you like,” he said in a 
soft voice as he pressed me against 
the wall next to the door. 

| pulled his head down and pressed 
kisses on his mouth as | answered. “I 
like everything. Everything! And | like it 
hard, fast and just a little dirty. Is that a 
problem?” 

“God, no!” he replied. And he pulled 
my head back and slid his mouth down 
to my neck. | gasped and opened my 


thighs a little, so | could cradle him 
closer. | pulled at his shirt, wanting him 
closer still, slipping my hands onto the 
hard, hot skin underneath. He quickly 
began to unbutton his own buttons, 
which was good because they were so 
small, and | was actually shaking a lit- 
tle. | didn’t really know why; | just knew 
that | didn’t want any of this to stop. 

| kicked off my shoes as he half 
pulled, half carried me to the bed. He 
pulled my dress over my head so 
roughly that | almost expected to hear 
a гір, but | didn't even care by this 
point. | wanted those hands on me. 
Wanted them badly. My skin felt like it 
was on fire when I finally felt him cup 
my breasts and squeeze them eagerly, 
thumbing my nipples and bringing 


| was breathing 
hard now, knowing 
what was coming. | 
was waiting for it. 
Dying for it! 


them to attention. The more he did this, 
the more | could feel an answering tug 
deep in the core of me. | wanted his 
mouth on my skin, but he pushed me 
back onto the bed. | raised myself onto 
my elbows and watched him as he 
kicked off his shoes and removed his 
pants. The room was very dim, the only 
light coming from the half-open door of 
the bathroom, but | could see him well 
enough, and what | saw was just fine. 

When he was completely naked he 
stretched out over me, cupping me 
between my thighs. | heard myself 
whimper helplessly. With one finger he 
separated my lower lips and found my 
clit, circling it. The teasing flicks of his 
finger made my skin pebble with goose 
bumps and my abdomen quiver. | 
pulled his mouth down to mine again 
sucking on his lower lip as he contin- 
ued to tease and torture me in that 
lovely way. Suddenly he grabbed my 
knees and pulled them wide, kissing 
and licking his way down my chest, 
over my stomach, until he made his. 
way to the triangle of curls at the junc- 
ture of my thighs. | was breathing hard 
now, knowing what was coming. Wait- 
ing for it. Dying for it! Wanting it as 
much as | wanted to breathe. 


When | felt his tongue in my slit my 
eyes closed of their own accord, and | 
couldn't control the moan that came 
from the back of my throat. That hot, 
wet pressure was so welcome that | 
was soon clawing my fingers into the 
bedcovers as he licked and tasted me. 
Gently and slowly at first, and then 
harder. Then he slid a finger into my 
dripping pussy, and when he added a 
second finger | couldn't hold on any 
longer. | clenched around him and 
came all over his hand. | didn't scream, 
but | wanted to, and resisting that im- 
pulse was torture. But | rode the waves, 
enjoying the feel of his fingers sliding in 
and out as | convulsed around them. 

Coming down the other side, | start- 
ed to think of what | wanted next. | 


knew. | knew exactly what | wanted and 
nothing was going to stop me from get- 
ting it! 

| rolled him over, straddling him. And 
starting from his neck, | pressed wet, 
open-mouthed kisses all down his 
chest, just as he had done to me. Lick- 
ing the salty taste of him, all the way 
down his torso, until | reached the 
place | wanted. | felt him tense below 
me, probably wondering if | would re- 
ally do it or not. Or maybe whether | 
could really take it or not. Because he 
was larger than most, it was question- 
able. What he didn’t know was the fact 
that | actually loved doing this. Loved 


it! Some people are stimulated by look- 
ing, some by touching. For me it's my 
mouth. | loved to kiss, to lick, to bite, to 
suck. | absolutely love it! 

| looked up at him as | licked my lips 
to moisten and soften them. Then | 
stuck out my tongue and licked just the 
head of his cock, swirling my tongue tip 
over it. Tasting him, testing him. Never 
taking my eyes away from his. Testing 
his reaction, | pulled back a little, then 
came forward again, taking him into my 
mouth this time, giving him more 
tongue. | focused on the sensitive spot 
on the underside of the head, rolling 
my tongue up and over, giving hima 
little suction as | pulled up. Then again, 
going a little deeper this time. Again 
and again, each time going further, and 
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further still. Always coming back to the 
crown of his cock. 

Sid’s eyes closed and his face grew 
more tense. | closed my own eyes and 
settled into what | was doing. When | 
really got into it, it was better for both of 
us. | could feel his cock hit the back of 
my throat when | took it really deep, | 
felt a thrill of power, of control, as his 
moan echoed in the quiet hotel room. 

Suddenly he pulled out of my mouth, 
and | gave a little cry of disappoint- 
ment. But only for a moment, because 
now he was hauling my legs all the way 
up, and he was licking me again, this 
time his tongue was going into deep, 


dark places that Га only read about 
before. His hands cupped and held the 
globes of my bottom, kneading and 
gripping them hard. Soon | was coming 
completely unglued as | felt his fingers 
slide into both my tunnels. | was 
stunned, but so ready. And | heard my- 
self begging incoherently for more. 

“God you're so hot!” he panted. 
“You're just a horny little vixen, aren't 
you?” His hand reached up and 
pressed slightly around my neck. The 
pressure and erotic hint of danger gave 
me a thrill of anticipation. 

“You know that just makes me even 
hotter, right?” | moaned. 

He pulled his hand away then, and 
with one movement slid his cock home, 
deep inside my pussy. | arched under 
him, trying to take him deeper, but he 


held onto my hips, keeping me still. 

“You've got to slow down, baby,” he 
said, grinning at me. “You're just too 
hot!” 

“The hell with that,” | gasped out, 
arching under him again. “Fuck me. 
Fuck me hard. Come on. Give it to me. 
Make me feel it. Are you a man or not?” 

| could see the change in those eyes 
the minute | said it—the anger. Oh how 
I welcomed it. Relished it! He drove 
into me hard then, burying his face in 
my neck, sucking hard, clamping his 
mouth on my flesh as he fucked me 
hard and fast, like a piston. | could feel 
it in my heart, in my soul. | pulled my 
legs up, then flexed my body as | had 
learned to do in yoga class and 


wrapped them around his neck, pulling 
his head harder against me, pushing 
my crotch up, wanting to force him as 
deep inside me as he could go. 

“Damn, girl!” he said, slowing slight- 
ly, “| could bend you in half!" 

“Go ahead," | told him, panting hard. 
“You can do anything you want.” 

He reached up to unclasp my legs 
and push them higher, until my body 
was indeed bent almost double. He 
had my knees almost to my ears when | 
felt him withdraw for a moment. Again | 
cried out with dismay, but then | felt his 
fingers playing in the moisture from my 
pussy, spreading it lower, rubbing it 
into the tight opening of my ass. | gave 
alittle gasp. 

“Think you could take it?” he asked, 
his eyes boring into mine. 


The words sent shivers of excitement 
through me. | didn't know if | could take 
it or not, but | knew | wanted it. | wanted 
him to do it. He was already fingering 
my anus, stretching it, probing it. Oh 
god! 

Then | felt the blunt head of his cock 
pressing into my asshole. He wasn't 
waiting for permission. He probably 
knew he didn't need it. There was noth- 
ing | didn’t want him to do to me. Now | 
could feel the pressure—such blessed 
pressure! He took his time. | was 
moaning loudly now, and pushing back 
at him. Once he was past the tight, re- 
sistant outer muscles it was SO good! 
This was something even | had seldom 
done before, and now | was letting this 


total stranger, who | had only just met, 
do it to me. But if he had stopped then | 
would have died. | stopped thinking 
altogether and just rode the sensations 
that were pulsing through my body. 

“You really are a sweet wanton little 
slut,” he whispered almost reverently. 

"Yes!" | whimpered. | was complete- 
ly undone now, beyond caring. | want- 
ed to come so badly it hurt. Then he 
pulled out, and | just lay there throb- 
bing. Everything was throbbing. My 
ass, my pussy, my clit, my everything! 

He pulled me up onto my knees then 
and crouched behind me, sliding his 
cock home deep inside my pussy and 
proceeded to fuck me harder than be- 
fore. | could barely hold myself up on 
my elbows. | grabbed a few pillows 
from the head of the bed and shoved 
them beneath me to help hold me up. 
He was hitting that sweet spot deep 
inside me, there on the inner wall of my 
pussy, and | knew it wasn't going to 
take me long. 

“Come on, baby. Fuck me. | wanna 
come so bad. Please!” | begged. | dug 
my fingers into the bedspread and 
pressed my ass back into him as he 
ground his cock still deeper into my 
pussy, pressing me down into the bed. 
| could feel the walls of my tunnel tight- 
ening around him as | got closer and 
closer still. “OH GOD, NOW!” | 
screamed out as | felt my climax take 
hold of me, shaking my world and con- 
vulsing my body. | collapsed with it 
onto the bed, focusing on the sensa- 
tions deep within me. The release and 
the euphoria. 

Then | felt Sid pull quickly out of me, 
and felt the sudden steamy, wetness 
on my back and ass as he found his 
own release. | lay face down on the 
bed, satiated, waiting for my breathing 
and my heartbeat to return to normal. | 
heard him get up from the bed, anda 
minute later | felt a cool washcloth slid- 
ing over my back and bottom. That was 
nice. Very, very nice. A wonderful fuck 
and thoughtful too? Wow! 

| rolled over and looked up at him. 
“Hi Sid,” | said, a little breathlessly. 

He looked back at me, grinning 
widely. “You know, it occurs to me now 
that | never asked you what your name 
was,” he said. 

| burst out laughing. “Sandra,” | said. 
“My name's Sandra.” 

“Sandra. It's really nice to meet you,” 
he said, laughing too. 

“Welcome to my town. | hope you 
enjoy your stay,” | told him.—S.G., Las 
Vegas, Nevada 
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Take Her, snes Mine 


Share your wife with a friend. Or a stranger 


IT WAS HER HUSBAND'S FANTASY, 
BUT SHE LOVED MAKING IT REAL 
Lam a 41-year-old man who has 
been married to a beautiful woman 
for the past 14 years. We have two 
lovely children, both girls, who are 
now 12 and nine years old. Cindy, 
my wife, is a petite gal, five feet two 
inches tall and weighing just 110 
pounds. But let me tell you, she is 
one of the most desirable women 


you will ever see. She has a beauti- 
ful face and smile, short blonde hair 
that falls just above her shoulders 
and a body you can't believe. Her 
32B breasts are just perfect for her 
frame, and are crowned with large 
nipples that grow to almost half an 
inch when she is excited. She has 
a cute little ass, a nice shaved box 
and perfectly shaped legs. In brief, 
my wife is the kind of lady who 

men just can't keep from staring at 


whenever she goes out. As for me, 
1 am a fairly average-looking guy, 
and as Cindy could have had just 
about any guy she wanted, I'm still 
not sure why she chose me. | just 
thank heaven for my good fortune. 

Cindy and | started dating dur- 
ing my senior year in college. From 
the first time we had sex | knew 
she was special. She didn't have 
all that much experience, having 
only been with two guys before me, 
but from the start she was curious 
and wanted to try everything. We 
quickly found out that both of us 
liked everything related to sex. We 
both loved oral, giving and receiv- 
ing, and Cindy had no problem tak- 
ing me all the way and swallowing 
my load. We learned early on that 
Cindy is multi-orgasmic and can 
climax four or five times during oral 
sex, and two or three more times 
during intercourse, depending on 
how long | could last. 

When we go out, Cindy will dress 
conservatively on the outside, but 
underneath she will wear the sexi- 
est panties and bra she can find, 
or no underwear at all. She loves 
to tease me when we go out by 
flashing me, because she knows 
| am highly voyeuristic, so that by 
the time we get home | am ready 
to climb the walls. | have asked her 
to flash strangers when we are out 
for an evening, and she has done 
this for me on many occasions. She 
knows how hot it makes me, and 
she admits that she too is turned on 
by other guys getting a look at her 
pussy or boobs. 

When | graduated from college 
| went to work for a guy who ran a 
small computer service company, 
and he and | became very close. 
| brought lots of new ideas to the 
operation, which really helped his 
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bottom line. So eight years ago, when 
he decided to retire, he asked me if | 
wanted to buy the business, offering 
me easy terms which | was glad to 
accept. The business has continued 
to grow; | now employ 12 people, and 
things are thriving. 

About a year ago at a trade show | 
saw some software | liked, and asked 
the rep to have a salesman call on me. 
A week later the salesman showed up. 
His name was Rex, and the first thing 
| noticed about him was how damned 
good-looking he was. He stood about 
six feet tall and weighed perhaps 190 
pounds, and it was obvious that he 
kept himself in shape. He had black 
hair, blue eyes, a warm smile and an 
easy manner that made you like him 
the instant you met him. | noticed that 
the two office girls couldn't keep their 
eyes off him the whole time he was 
there. 

Over the next few months Rex 
called on me several times, and we got 


being too obvious about it. With her 
beautiful blonde hair and her makeup 
done to perfection, she was indeed 
something to see. 

The three of us enjoyed a nice din- 
ner and two bottles of good wine. The 
conversation was easy, and it was 
clear that Cindy and Rex were really 
enjoying each other's company. As for 
me, | had a wonderful time watching 
Rex look at Cindy like a hungry man 
looks at a good steak, all the while try- 
ing not to be too obvious. Cindy acted 
as if she didn't notice his interest, but 
| knew she recognized it and enjoyed 
his attention. 

As we were driving home | said, 
“You look unusually beautiful tonight, 
sweetheart, and | think Rex noticed 
as well, because he couldn't keep his 
eyes off you all evening.” 

Cindy blushed a little and said she 
realized he was looking at her a lot. 
Then she added, “Actually, | was a little 
afraid you might be upset by it.” 

“Upset?” | repeated. “Hell no, I'm 


“| like for other men to want you, baby. To 
look at you, imagining what it would be like 
to make love to you. And | like to imagine 
what it would be like for me to watch 


im 


to know each other fairly well. On one 
visit last August he said he would like 
to take me and my wife out to dinner. 
| called Cindy and arranged for her 
to meet us. She had met Rex briefly 
once or twice when she had stopped 
into the office while he was there, and 
she seemed to be excited at the idea 
of having dinner with him. When she 
showed up at the restaurant she was 
wearing a lovely summer dress that 
came to just above her knees, with 
atop that showed off her tits without 


not upset. | like having guys look at 
you, you know that. And knowing what 
Rex was probably thinking has had 
me hard all evening." Cindy giggled. “I 
like for other men to want you, baby,” | 
went on. “| like for them to look at you 
and imagine what it would be like to 
make love to you. And | like to imagine 
what it would be like for me to watch.” 

Cindy looked at me for a minute and 
then said, “You mean that's another 
one of your fantasies—to watch me 
have sex with another guy?” 
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| had to think carefully before | 
answered. The fact was that | had 
fantasized many times about watch- 
ing my very sexy little wife fuck some 
big good-looking stud, but | had never 
told her about it. And here was an op- 
portunity to actually bring up the idea. 
“Well,” | said casually, “it's really a lot 
more than just a fantasy.” 

She looked a little puzzled. “What 
do you mean, more than a fantasy?” 

Well at this point | decided to throw 


caution to the wind. “Look, sweet- 
heart,” | said earnestly, “you know | 
love you more than anything on this 
earth, and | would die before | would 
hurt you in any way. But the truth is, 
yes, | would love to watch as you have 
sex with another guy—for real, | mean. 
The very idea of seeing you suck an- 
other guy’s big cock, or have him suck 
your beautiful little pussy, then watch 
as he slides his big cock up your tight 
little love hole makes me so hot | could 
come in my pants.” 


Cindy sat there for the longest time, 
not saying a thing. | couldn't imagine 
what she was thinking. Then finally she 
said slowly, “Well. This is something 
we need to think through and talk 
about some more. But not right now. 
Right now | want you to take me home 
and fuck my brains out.” And when we 
got home, that’s exactly what | did. 

A couple of hours later, as we lay 
on the bed recovering from the best 
sex we'd had in a long time, Cindy 


said, “Suppose | agreed to this idea 
of yours. Just how would we make it 
happen—and do you have anyone 
particular in mind?” 

“Just leave the details of how to me,” 
| told her. “And as for who, | think we 
both have someone particular in mind. 
Rex.” 

She said nothing for a minute. “Well, 
he is surely handsome enough,” she 
said finally. “And | can't say | don't 
find the thought intriguing, and even 
exciting. But are you sure Rex would 


be interested? And what effect would 
doing this have on our marriage?” 

“I think it would only strengthen our 
marriage,” | said boldly. “I know you 
love me and | love you, and no casual 
encounter is going to change that or 
weaken our relationship. As for Rex 
being interested, that's a silly question. 
You know damn well he obviously has 
the hots for you.” 

“All right,” Cindy said. “Let's do it.” 

With that | took her in my arms. 


again. | had thought we'd fucked our- 
selves out for the night, but it turned 
out we hadn't even started. 

My strategy for approaching Rex 
was simple. | planned to be direct. 
The next time he was in town | asked 
him if he'd like to get a drink after our 
business appointment. We found a 
bar, and once we'd settled into a booth 
1 said, "You know, Rex, Cindy and I 
enjoyed having dinner with you the last 
time you were in town, and | was won- 
dering if you would like to go out again 
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this evening. Our treat this time.” 

Rex seemed pleased to accept, 
and | went on, “| couldn't help but 
notice the last time we were out that 
you seemed to find Cindy enjoyable to 
look at.” He looked a little taken aback, 
but before he could say anything | 
went on, "Don't worry, it's okay. I’m 
one of those guys who is turned on 
when other guys admire his wife. So 
let me ask you something. Do you find 
her desirable—sexually desirable, | 
mean?” 

At this point Rex was evidently start- 
ing to realize where this was going, 
and his expression changed. “Yes,” 
he said. “As a matter of fact, | do find 
Cindy desirable. In fact, she's about 
the sexiest woman I've ever seen.” 

“That's nice to hear,” | said. “And | 
want you to know my wife thinks you're 
pretty special too. So would you be 
interested in seeing more of her—a lot 
more of her, so to speak—perhaps to- 
night after dinner in your hotel room?" 


to make plans to meet at the restau- 
rant that night. But before we left | 
explained to him that this was the first 
time Cindy and | had done this, and 
that Cindy might be a little nervous, 
so he should take it easy. Rex said he 
understood. 

As soon as | got home | told Cindy 
about my conversation with Rex, and 
told her that if she wanted to back out 
she could still do so. She paused for 
along moment, and my heart was 
pounding. "No," she said finally. “I'll 
get a babysitter for the girls, and then 
I'll get dressed." 

We got to the restaurant at eight 
o'clock and found Rex waiting for us. 
He greeted me with a handshake and 
gave Cindy a kiss on the cheek. She 
was again wearing a light summer 
dress, cut off above her knees, with a 
plunging neckline. | knew that under- 
neath she had on her sexiest bra and 
panties, along with thigh-high stock- 
ings. Rex was making an effort not to 
stare, but he was losing the fight. 


her—a lot mor 


“Му wife thinks you're pretty special too. So 
would you be interested in seeing more of 


of her, so to speak—per- 
haps tonight in your hotel room?'" 


By now Rex had no doubt of what 
| was saying, and | could see his 
eyes light up at the prospect. “Yes, 
absolutely, | would love to see more of 
her," he replied. “But what about you? 
Where will you be during this time?” 

“Right there in the room, watching,” 
| told him. “That's part of the deal. Are 
you still interested?” 

“Hell, yes," Rex said. “Having you 
there will make the whole thing that 
much more—interesting.” 

“Good,” | said, and we proceeded 


During dinner the conversation was 
light as we all began to relax and enjoy 
ourselves. After the waiter took our 
coffee order | felt | should get things 
going, so | said to my wife, “Rex has 
invited us up to his room for a nightcap 
after dinner, Cindy. What do you say?” 

She smiled. “Thank you, Rex,” she 
said to him. “That sounds like a nice 
idea.” 

Shortly after that we left the restau- 
rant and followed Rex to his hotel. As 
we rode up in the elevator Cindy stood 
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between us, looking more beautiful 
than ever, and | couldn't resist taking 
her in my arms for a long kiss. As the 
kiss ended | whispered in her ear, "Are 
you ready for this adventure?" In reply 
she gently squeezed my hard cock as 
it rested against her tummy. 

Once inside the room, as Rex 
started making drinks, | led Cindy over 
to the bed, and we both sat down with 
our backs against the headboard. 
Cindy's dress had slid up her legs 
almost to the top of her stockings. 

Rex handed us our drinks and put on 
some music, then dimmed the lights 
before joining us on the bed. We all 
just sat there for a while, until finally | 
said, "Cindy, I'll bet Rex would love to 
kiss you right now. How would you feel 
about that?” 

She looked at me and then at him. "I 
think | would like that," she said. 

Rex needed no more prodding. He 
set his drink down, then took Cindy's 
glass from her and set it down as 
well. He then took her face in his hand 
and gave her a long, tender kiss that 
ended with his tongue in her mouth, 
and hers in his. At that point | care- 
fully got off the bed and sat down in 
a nearby chair to watch my fantasy 
become reality. 

From the start it was evident that 
Rex was a considerate lover and 
intended taking his time with the se- 
duction of my wife. The first kiss was 
followed by more kisses, on her lips, 
neck and ears. His fingers slid over 
her neck and shoulders, caressing 
delicately but firmly, until they reached 
her breasts. Her breath was starting to 
come a little faster when he paused. 
“Cindy,” he murmured, “I would love to 
remove your dress so | can see your 
lovely body.” 

Cindy looked over at me then, as 
if to be sure | wanted her to continue. 
For a reply | stood up and started re- 
moving my shirt and pants. Cindy then 
stood up also, and Rex removed her 
dress, leaving her in just her panties, 
bra and thigh-highs. He then quickly 


pulled off his shirt and pants, his well- 
formed body confirming the fact that 
he did indeed work out. He took her 

in his arms and again began kissing 
her lips, neck and ears, at the same 
time rubbing and kneading her tits and 
playing with her nipples through her 
bra. Cindy's breathing was becoming 
still more labored, and | knew he was 
getting to her, because her nipples 
have always been a hot spot for her. 
They were nearly poking holes in 

her bra when he left them to run his 
hands down her back, rubbing her ass 
through her panties. Then he turned 
her around and sat on the edge of 

the bed, sliding her panties down her 
legs as she stood in front of him. As 
he did that | moved behind her and 
unsnapped her bra, letting her tits spill 
out before his eyes. 

Cindy stepped out of her panties 
as Rex took first one nipple then the 
other into his mouth, sucking each of 
them until they stood at full attention. 
Cindy was shaking, and her breathing 
could be heard throughout the room. 
Now Rex stood and slid his shorts 
down, revealing an absolutely beautiful 
eight-inch cock, with a purple crown 
that looked enormous. | am just short 
of seven inches myself, so Cindy was 
looking at more cock than she had 
ever seen, and from the look on her 
face she was thrilled. 

Rex now laid her back on the bed 
and began kissing his way from her 
breasts down to her tummy. Her legs 
were slightly apart, and he kissed her 
inner thighs, then gently spread her 
thighs further to gain access to her 
now moist pussy. 

When his tongue touched her pussy 
lips Cindy could not stay silent any 
longer. "Oh God, oh God, yes, that's it, 
lick my pussy, lick my pussy please!" 
she moaned. She did not have to ask 
again, because at this point he pushed 
her legs back and started eating her 
like a man who knew what he was 
doing, and within 30 seconds my sexy 
little wife was having her first orgasm. 
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“Oh God, George, he's making me 
come!” she cried. “Oh shit, I'm com- 
ing, George! Oh God, baby, l'm com- 
ing now!" 

As I've said, Cindy is multi-orgas- 
mic, and now it was as if she couldn't 
stop; she just kept having one orgasm 
after the other. Just when | thought she 
couldn't keep going, Rex moved up so 
that his body was above her, support- 
ing his weight with his arms. With her 
legs now pushed back by his arms, 
all she could do was wait for his inva- 
sion. Standing by the bed, | watched 
as Rex moved his big cock to the en- 
trance of her pussy. Cindy was looking 
straight at me as he buried his first four 
inches of hard cock in her tight little 
quim. Both of them let out a sigh as he 
began a slow in-and-out movement. 
Rex must have known he could not 
last long, because he quickly picked 
up the pace, and soon his cock was 
going all the way in until his big balls 
were slapping her ass. 

Cindy was on fire. “Oh George, his 
cock is so big and it feels so good. 
George, oh God, George, he’s making 
me come again!” 

At this point Rex said hoarsely, "I'm 
going to come, baby, tell me, do you 
want it?" 

"Yes, come inside me! Oh yes, 
come in my pussy, fill me up with your 
come!" 

"Okay, here it is baby, I'm coming. 
I'm coming!" And with that he stiffened 
and shuddered as he shot his load 
inside her. 

As soon as Rex had finished he 
rolled onto his back to catch his 
breath. | could see his come leaking 
out of my wife's gaping pussy and 
running down the crack of her ass. I 
immediately got on top of her and sank 
my cock to the hilt in her stretched and 
sodden cunt. | was so hot it only took 
half a dozen strokes, and | shot off so 
hard | thought | would pass out. 

When | got my breath back | said, 
"Thank you sweetheart. Thank you for 
giving me this night. It was the sexiest 


“Oh God, George, he's making me come!’ 
she cried. `Oh shit, I'm coming, George! Oh 
God, baby, I'm coming now!’ Cindy is multi- 
orgasmic, and now she couldn't stop" 


thing | have ever seen. You were never 
more beautiful than when he put his 
big cock in your tight little pussy. | was 
so hot | almost came just watching." 

“I'm glad it was special for you 
George,” Cindy panted. “I enjoyed it 
too, he was so good." There was a 
pause and then she went on, "But are 
you sure you're all right? | mean, see- 
ing me like this?" 

At that point | knew | needed to 
show her how much | loved her, so | 
moved between her legs and began 


licking and sucking her sloppy pussy. | 
had no sooner started when she came 
again, filling my mouth with a mixture 
of Rex's come and mine, along with 
her own sweet liquid. 

Since that night we have seen Rex 
twice more, and each time has been 
as satisfying as the first. As for Rex, he 
is as happy with the arrangement as 
we are, and he never fails to tell Cindy 
how wonderful she is, and how lucky 
1 am. Of course | already knew that.— 
G.D., San Rafael, California 
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HE COULDN'T MAKE HIS WIFE 
PREGNANT, BUT OTHERS COULD 
When | got a vasectomy three years 
ago, | never realized how it would 
change my marriage. My wife Mia and 
| had been together for eight years, 
and all that time she'd insisted that she 
never wanted any children. She was 
obsessive about taking her pill every 
day so she wouldn’t get pregnant. So 
when | finally suggested that | get a 
vasectomy, she loved the idea. But 
then, after it was done and | couldn't 
get her pregnant anymore, she decid- 
ed that she wanted children after all! 

Well, as the months passed Mia be- 
came more and more miserable, and 
we had less and less sex. I’m not sure 
which of us first came up with the solu- 
tion, but one night it dawned on us that 
someone else could get her pregnant. 
The more we talked about it the hornier 
we both got. Finally Mia suggested 
that Sam, a guy she knew from her 
health club, would do fine, and | told 
her to go for it. 

The next time Mia saw Sam she 
invited him over for dinner, so | could 
meet the guy who would father our first 
child. On the day he was expected, 
Mia took a long bubble bath, then 
had me shave her puffy pussy lips. 
She then put a very short cotton skirt, 
a nearly see-through mesh top with 
no bra, and three-inch high heels. | 
told her | loved the way she looked, 
and that Sam would go crazy trying 
to peek at her bouncy boobs and lus- 
cious nipples. While waiting for Sam to 
arrive Mia got so wet she soaked her 
panties. She started to change them, 
but took my advice when | suggested 
she just pull them off and go without. 

Sam arrived right on time. He and I 
hit it off, and were soon getting along 
like old friends. After dinner we had a 
few drinks out on the porch, and soon 
Sam was flirting openly with my horny 
wife. The cool night air quickly had 
Mia's big red nipples hard as rocks, 
and | liked the way Sam couldn't keep 
his eyes off them. 


When we finally got around to our 
proposal, | was not surprised when 
Sam accepted right away, saying that 
he would really enjoy getting Mia preg- 
nant for me, however long it took. Of 
course it helped that Mia is an attrac- 
tive redhead, blessed with a slim five- 
foot-four, 110-pound body, great legs, 
a tight butt and firm white breasts. 

With that we moved back inside, 
where the two of them started fooling 
around in earnest. They didn’t need 
me around, so | took off to give them 
some time alone. Mia and | had al- 
ready planned that | would spend the 
night at a motel if everything went well. 
So after 20 minutes | called home to 
see if | should stay out all night. When 
Mia answered the phone she sounded 
horny as hell, panting and breathing 
hard. When | identified myself she just 
said she'd see me in the morning, and 
hung up. 

Well, things seemed to be going 
along as planned, so | drove around, 
thinking about what Mia and Sam were 


sex coming from our bedroom. | forgot 
about the coffee and slipped quietly 
upstairs. As | approached the bed- 
room the sounds got louder, and when 
| reached the open bedroom door | 
saw my sweaty, grunting wife riding 
Sam's massive cock with more pas- 
sion and lust then | could have imag- 
ined. She was swinging her big tits 
and her long red hair around, moaning 
and groaning as she bounced up and 
down on Sam's huge salami. In no 
time at all she had a wild orgasm while 
Sam pumped his fertile sperm into her 
already sopping honeypot. 

With a rock-hard cock | went down- 
stairs to finish making coffee. When 
they smelled it perking, Sam and Mia 
came down to join me. The situation 
felt a bit weird at first, but it turned me 
on, and it evidently did the same for 
them. Soon they were hot again for 
each other, even after a night of wild 
sex, and they didn't seem to mind 
that | was there. Sam pulled his chair 
back from the kitchen table so that Mia 


“| saw my wife riding Sam's cock, swinging 
her big tits and her long red hair around, 
moaning and groaning as she bounced up 
and down on Sam's huge salami” 


doing. | finally stopped at a motel that 
had a bar and a nightclub. | checked 
into a room, then went to see if | could 
get drunk enough to forget about what 
was going on at home. But | couldn't; 
my cock stayed hard all night. 

When | got home in the morning, 
Sam's car was still in the driveway. My 
dick twitched in my pants just think- 
ing about it. | opened the door quietly 
and went in. The house seemed still, 
so | started to put on some coffee—till 
| heard the unmistakable sounds of 


could climb up onto his fat 10-inch 
tool. She looked me right in the eye 
as she rubbed the head of that thing 
around her wet pussy, getting it into 
place. Then with a sigh of pleasure she 
closed her green eyes, took a deep 
breath and lowered herself all the way 
down on Sam's cock. 

| went over to my wife and kissed 
her as she slowly moved up and down 
on Sam's meaty monster. She was 
moaning and groaning about how 
good that big thing felt inside her, and 
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it didn’t take long before she was spas- 
ming in orgasm. | went on holding her 
in my arms until Sam filled her beauti- 
ful pussy with yet more fertile sperm, 
and when he did | blasted a load of 
come all over her bouncing breasts. 
Mia quickly brought her hands to her 
breasts and massaged my spunk into 
her skin like a lotion. 

| then told Sam that | was proud to 
have him father our child, and thanked 
him for giving my wife such a good 
fucking while he was at it. Of course 
Sam said it was his pleasure. Then he 
and | took turns fucking Mia off and on 
for the rest of the day. 

After that Sam and Mia hooked ир 
as often as they could for some hot 
wet sex. | would come home from work 
almost every day to find her big beau- 
tiful pussy full of cream, which she had 
saved for me to suck out of her before 
she cleaned up. Then after dinner she 
would go over to Sam's place for a few 
more hours of sex. 

The two of them fucked constantly 
for over a month, until Mia discovered 
she was pregnant. Nine months later 
she gave birth to a beautiful baby girl. 
Mia was very happy, but she wasn’t 
satisfied with one; she said she want- 
ed to have three kids right in a row, 
and as soon as she had recovered 
from the birth she started talking about 
having another. 

It turned out that my hot wife was 
horny for this young black guy named 
Aaron, who she'd met at work and 
who she'd been flirting with, and she 
wanted him to get her pregnant this 
time. As with Sam, | told her to invite 
him over and see what happened. 

Aaron turned out to be very tall and 
well built. He and | got along great, 
and | could see by the bulge in his 
pants why Mia had picked him. When 
the subject came up, Aaron, of course, 
said that he would like nothing bet- 
ter than to get my wife pregnant. This 
time, however, Aaron took Mia out for 
the night, while | stayed home and 
watched the baby. 


Again | fantasized all night long 
about what my cock-crazy wife was 
up to as | masturbated alone in bed. 
When Mia got home the next day she 
happily showed me her very used 
pussy. She also told me all about how 
huge Aaron's dick was, and how she 
was going to love having him fuck her 
with it until she got pregnant. | was 
so hot that | made love to her with her 
pussy still full of Aaron's sperm, and 
then ate her out, sperm and all, until 
she came. 

Mia now began fuck Aaron almost 
every night, while | babysat at home. 
As soon as | got in the door she'd 
leave to drive over to his place a few 
blocks away, and would return hours 
later with a her beautiful sex-stretched 
fuckhole filled to the brim with his hot 
fertile sperm. Even so, it took almost 
three months before she got pregnant, 
and this time she gave birth to a won- 
derful baby boy. 

As soon as she was ready, Mia 
started talking about getting pregnant 


minute of it. Nearly every night | stay 
home, watching over our two kids, 
while Mia goes downtown to various 
bars and dance clubs, picking up men 
and fucking them like crazy. She usu- 
ally comes home a little before dawn 
with a creamy sperm-filled love hole, 
and | get to enjoy her juicy leftovers. 
This has gone on for almost a year 
now, without any sign of Mia getting 
pregnant. | finally found out why when 
| discovered that she had started tak- 
ing birth control again. Evidently she 
has changed her mind about having 
another kid, but she doesn’t want to 
give up the wild sex. That's fine with 
me, as | really enjoy having a hot horny 
slut for a wife. | love hearing all about 
her erotic adventures as | play with her 
wanton body. Mia says she is having 
more fun now than she ever had in her 
life, and she shows her appreciation 
for me letting her do what she wants. 
by fucking me as wildly as any of her 
passing lovers—and one advantage 
of her new lifestyle is that she has got- 


“| went on holding her in my arms until Sam 
filled her beautiful pussy with yet more fer- 
tile sperm, and when he did | blasted a 
load of come all over her breasts” 


yet again, but this time she couldn't 
decide who she wanted to be the fa- 
ther. Finally she said she would like to 
try being a promiscuous slut, fucking 
different guys every night until she got 
pregnant. That way we wouldn't even 
know who the father was. | couldn’t 
believe how turned on | was when she 
told me this, and | immediately told her 
to go for it. 

Since then it has been a blast, 
knowing that my wife is getting it on 
with strange men and loving every 


ten much better in bed. As | said, this 
wasn't exactly what | expected when | 
got my vasectomy, but what the hell.— 
D.M., Topeka, Kansas 


THE PARTY HAD PORN, BUT NO 
STRIPPER—EXCEPT FOR HIS WIFE 
Two weeks ago my wife Nina and | had 
a birthday get-together for a friend of 
ours named Len, who got divorced last 
year and had been in something of a 
dry spell for a while. We invited two 
other couples to join us. Unfortunately, 
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at the last minute one of the wives got 
sick, and the other had to work; but 
both husbands, Mick and Josh, said 
they'd come over anyhow, to avoid 
disappointing Len. 

After they arrived we had some 
drinks, but with only the five of us pres- 
ent, and Nina the only female, it wasn't 
quite the same. Things were pretty dull 
until one of the guys jokingly said that 
we should put on a porno flick, or else 
hire a stripper. | then said that | could 
supply the porn flick if they were inter- 
ested, and they all were. Nina said it 
was fine with her too, but | noticed that 
she disappeared upstairs as | put the 
DVD in the machine. 

We'd been watching the flick for 
15 or 20 minutes when Nina came 
back down. We all froze with shock 
when she appeared. She was wear- 
ing a short leather skirt, a see-through 
blouse, black stockings and heels. 

“Okay,” Nina said. “You've had the 
porn, now here's the stripper." With that 
she turned on some dance music and 
began to do a very slow, teasing strip 
tease, gradually losing the skirt and 
blouse, until all she had on were her 
stockings and black lace panties. 

We all quickly forgot about the 
movie as we watched her strutting 
and parading around. | could hardly 
believe her actions, but | was horny as 
hell anyway. Wondering how far she 
would go with this, | asked her if she 
had a special present for Len. She 
nodded and sauntered seductively 
up to him, then dropped to her knees, 
unzipped his pants and pulled out 
his fair-sized hard-on. She teasingly 
kissed the head, and then licked the 
shaft; then, never breaking eye contact 
with him, she engulfed his entire cock, 
taking it down to the base as Len let 
out a very appreciative moan. 

She deep-throated him for at least 
15 minutes, but would not let him cli- 
max. Finally she stood and led him 
by his cock to the center of the room, 
where she lay down on the coffee 
table, arched her hips and told the 


birthday boy to open his present. 
After looking to me for approval, 
Len reached down, grasped my wife's 
panties and slowly pulled them down 
her shapely legs and then completely 
off. He held them to his nose and 
inhaled deeply, then tossed them to 
Mick, who did the same before throw- 
ing them to Josh, who did likewise. 
Now, as Nina parted her thighs 
invitingly, Len knelt between her legs 
to inhale her scent directly before he 
dipped his head to kiss and lick her 
inner thighs and eventually her wet 
cunt. Nina began to moan. Glancing 
at the other guys | saw that they both 
had their cocks in their hands, stroking 
themselves, so | took mine out and fol- 
lowed suit. This was all so damn hot! 
Nina noticed the additional action, 
which seemed to excite her even 
more, and she soon cried out as she 
climaxed. When she calmed down a 
little, she said to Len, “Okay, birthday 
boy, you can enjoy your present now.” 
Len got up and awkwardly mounted 


saying that it was Len's birthday, not 
his, and that he would have to wait till 
his birthday to have that kind of fun. 

She did, however, give both Josh 
and Mick an excellent blowjob, letting 
them come all over her pretty face and 
tits. She then let Len fuck her one more 
time before they all left. 

Len thanked us for a wonderful 
birthday, and Nina said she was glad 
to do it. Both Josh and Mick added 
that they couldn't wait until it was their 
birthday. Neither can 1! —Name and 
address withheld 


HIS WIFE’S SECRET AFFAIR WAS 
EVEN BETTER OUT IN THE OPEN 
Like many others, I've long had a 
fantasy of watching my wife fucking 
someone else, but Michelle would 
never agree when | brought it up. But a 
few weeks ago that all changed. 

One Monday morning | was sent 
home early, due to a power failure at 
work. When | got home the stereo was 
on, but | didn't see Michelle. | went 


“She teasingly kissed the head, and then 
licked the shaft; then, never breaking eye 
contact with him, she engulfed his entire 
cock, taking it down to the base” 


her, and together they fed his dick 
into her pussy. As he slid deeper they 
both began to moan and groan with 
pleasure. Len quickly began to fuck 
her, and | knew he wouldn't last long. 
| was right, for he soon began gasp- 
ing, and he asked if he should pull out. 
Nina panted that he could do whatever 
he wanted, since it was his birthday, 
and with that he shuddered and came, 
shooting his pent-up sperm inside her. 
As he fell away, Mick got up and ap- 
proached her, but Nina stopped him, 


upstairs, and when | got to the top | 
heard voices. | moved closer to the 
bedroom and heard Michelle telling 
someone to fuck her hard and give 
her his sperm. | froze in shock. When 
| peeked inside | saw my wife having 
passionate sex with a friend of ours 
named Darren. As | watched he came 
inside her and filled her up, as she'd 
requested. 

Quickly | snuck out and went to a 
pay phone, then called Michelle and 
told her | was on my way home. When 
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| walked in the door, she and Darren 
were sitting calmly in the kitchen, hav- 
ing coffee. | tried to act like nothing 
had happened, which was hard to do. 
Before Darren left | invited him out that 
night for drinks, and we arranged to 
meet around seven o'clock. 

Once Darren was gone | asked 
Michelle how many times he'd fucked 
her. She was shocked, looking like 
a deer caught in the headlights. | 
then told her what | had seen, and | 
reached up her skirt to find a bare, 
come-filled pussy. Michelle moaned 
as | slid two fingers into her cream 
pie, then reluctantly admitted that she 
and Darren had had an affair for over 
a year. She begged me to forgive her 
and promised to end it all. | told her 
there was no need for that, as long as 
it didn't interfere with our love life or our 
marriage. With that she kissed me and 
said | was the best husband ever. 

That night at the bar, Michelle and 
| told Darren that | knew about them, 
and | explained that it was all okay with 
me, provided that nothing happened to 
hurt our marriage. Darren was relieved, 
and assured me that Michelle loved 
me, and that what was between them 
was just sex. 

Shortly after that | had a slow dance 
with Michelle, and | fondled her on the 
dance floor. She seemed to be very 
excited, and she told me that if | want- 
ed to watch her and Darren together, 
we could do it that night. | agreed ea- 
gerly. Michelle then danced with Dar- 
ren. They held each other tightly on the 
dance floor, and | saw them kissing. 
Between kisses she was talking to him, 
and | knew she was telling him what 
she had told me. 

A short time later we left. When 
we got home Michelle went straight 
upstairs, while Darren and | went into 
the living room for a drink. When she 
returned she was wearing only a pair 
of thong panties and high heels. She 
smiled at us as we both let out a long 
whistle. She then asked Darren if he 
was ready for a hot fuck. He nodded, 


and off we went to the bedroom 

Once there, they soon got naked 
and lay on the bed, kissing and fon- 
dling each other. Darren began to 
finger her pussy, and | could see her 
cunt lips opening as he did so. While 
he played with her, she began stroking 
his erection. After a while Darren got 
on top of her, lifted her legs onto his 
shoulders and eased the head of his 
cock into her pussy. He then fully im- 
paled her with a solid thrust that made 
her gasp loudly. 

Michelle is very vocal when having 
sex, and that night was no exception. 
They fucked hard, and Darren made 
my wife come twice before he filled her 
cunt with his sperm. After he was done 
he slowly got up from between her 
legs, and | could see her pussy, open 
and full of his jism. It trickled from her 
swollen hole, down her over ass and 
onto the bedsheets. 

Michelle looked at me then and 
asked if | had enjoyed the show, and 
I said | had. She then asked me to 
go down and get them some drinks, 
which | did. | returned to see that Mi- 
chelle had Darren hard again and was 
tiding him cowgirl-style as he sucked 
her hard nipples. He also had a finger 
in her ass, which was obviously driv- 
ing her wild. Each time she rose up | 
could see her cunt muscles gripping 
his cock before she slid back down on 
him. Eventually Darren gave a shout 
and came inside her again, which 
brought on another climax for her. 

Darren wound up spending the 
night and fucking Michelle twice more, 
once in her ass. This drove her up the 
wall, and she came so violently that 
she nearly passed out. 

Michelle is still fucking Darren, 
sometimes with me there, sometimes 
not. | must say that | now especially 
enjoy fucking her after she has fucked 
him, when she is all hot and wet and 
swollen and full of his cream. The 
other day | told her that if Darren ever 
leaves, we will have to find her a new 
lover right away. 


“Maybe two,” Michelle said.—J.L., 
Portland, Oregon 


If you’ve shared your wife, or have had 
one shared with you, why not share 
with us? Send your letter to: Penthouse 
Letters, Department TH, 2 Penn 

Plaza, Suite 1125, New York, New 
York 10121. Or you can send e-mail to: 


letters @pmgi.com| 
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